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CHAPTER I. 



_ And thus it ww with os 

like Soniner Toyagen on a qtdet sea. 

We on tfaie deck onr Tarying parlaance Iwld ; 

Or fsave the light Jeat to the piusinc wlndB ; 

Or on the snnnie biUowet careleslie 

Cksed aa they ki«t and |iarted ; or conyaied. 

In gentle whbpers to oar Bf iatreiae' eare. 

Pond thonghts that Fande bred of IdteoeiH ; 

While nnderneathe the rapid tyde of tyme 

Flowed brightdye on to miaerable aims 

And moflte unhearde^f jisoet.—- M obibuhdb tHd Poenu 



It wasintiie begmning of Augost when, 
with a full tide and favouring breeze, a smaH 
northward^boimd vessel dropped down the 
river Thames* — ihe morning sun was spark- 
ling on the rippled wave ; and, as the taany 
objects rose and expanded like imagination, 
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2 THE PRIVATEER. 

or passed and faded like forgetfulness, the 
passengers remained on deck, contemplating 
the land they left, till the waters widened, 
and the last needle-pointed spire melted into 
nothing. 

There is something particularly interesting 
in the commencement of a first voyage— in 
the bustle and activity of the sailors— the 
fluttering of the canvas&— and the fearful 
heaving of the element to which we commit 
ourselves ; and this observation was fully ve- 
rified in two of our party ; an elderly female, 
and an interesting young one. As they 
sat watching a sailor in his progress to the 
ma8trhes^4, the first of tbi^se expressed great 
astonishment at his agility and seeming un- 
concern* Suppose/' said she, he should 
fall from that almost invisible rope I he 
wa^Jld.crusb.us. to deatibl'^ "My dear 
Mrs. M'Kay," replied the other, ina swecfter 
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and more feeling tone, yqn. seem to forget 
wh^ would be the poor man's fate/' She 
did not take hex eyes, off him ^ he had 
safbly descended, and the next object whic}]i 
met them waH a genteel young man gating 
intently upon her. M^nd, Madam/' he 
said; tnnuag to Mrs. M'KayV keepcteat 
of that rope/ or you will 'be hoisted to the 
station just vaeafefd by our friend with the 
ragged shirt." 

The lady uttered an exclamation of horror 
and sMfted her ^eat/but, being presently 
warned that th^ boom would carry her over^ 
board, she retfeated with all expedition to 
the cabin, while the gentleman tbok her plaoe 
by Miss Grey, whij^b was. the pfune of the 
younger feinal^. :She thought his . speech 
had been! rathe? rud^ to her. ai^i^ but sq^ne 
civil remarks sAd endeavours to make him- 
self useftl, sooti placed him ii£ a more ad> 
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▼antageous light, luid a few minutea foimd 
them chatting on the most friendly terms. 

They had gone on in tins manner for some 
time, when the gentleman calling to another 
who sat on the opposite side of the vessd in 
a musing posture, desired to know whence 
he had been fayonred with the amatory com^ 
position which he had twisted into so many 
shapei^ The persbn he addressed looked up 
atfd smiled, and, depositing the. rumpled pam- 
per in his pocket, came towards them. As 
he advanced^ Miss Orey's friend . begged 
leave to introduce him, and, before he had 
received permission, announced him as Mr# 
Ardourly* Mr. Ardourly made his bow, and 
said he bdieved it would now. be his part to 
perform the agreeable office for his friend 
which he had just received from him, and 
introduced him as a rude and boisterous 
Captain of the sea ~ Captain Raleigh.'' 
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" What have you been saying to the little 
girl?" said Ardaurly, as the young lady, ra^ 
ther embarrassed at being introduced by two 
strangers, readily obeyed a voice which sam^ 
moned her below. 

His friend laughed, and asked where her 
old grandfather had stowed himself. 
had not been seen since they weighed anchor. 
Ardoorly accoimted for his absence, having 
seen him busily emjdoyed in putting away 
a cargo of cariosities ^ and was enabled 
to give something of his history which 
had been gathered froi^ the Captain of the 
vessel. .V 

Mr. M'Kay was a Qatuvalist in his do- 
tage. He had come from Scotland on a 
short visit to London, fpr the purpose of 
making additions to his collection of ra- 
rities. But the most valuable one he had 
picked up, by way of ornament to his fire* 
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side^ was a wife^ the good lady before in- 
trbducedy who was now about to make her 
bridal entr6 at her new residence, and, hav- 
ing wisely considered the possibility of her 
making no addition to the family of the 
McKays, had stipulated with the bridegroom 
fot the adoption of her niece. 

These, with the two young men, of whom 
it is time to give a short account, were all 
the persons of importance now afloat in the 
^ Pride of the Ocean,'^ by which title the 
reader will please to recognise, not one of 
the fine smacks of the present day, but a 
small dingy cutter, about as clean and com- 
modious as a coUier. 

Henry Ardourly was one of a large family, 
and, as this one happened not to be the 
eldest, his father had thought it as necessary 
to give him a good education, as to instruct 
his heir<«pparent in the dignity of county 
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chdbs a^d' cock-fightihg. HBmy did n6t neg- 
lect his oppottunities — he had good abilities, 
and what, in the opinion of his femdle ac- 
quaintance/ was better, he had a good figure. 
These qualificatibns Imd, in a visit which 'he 
paid two year^ before to an early friend of 
his father in Scotland, found such favour with, 
the honest Scot as produced an invitation 
for Henry to become his companion and 
successor; neither of which had been left 
him by his lately deceased wifife. 

A short time previous to his conimencing 
his Scotch expedition his friend Raleigh re- 
turned from Bea, and, like many other worthy 
sons of Neptune, having nothing to do but 
to bind up his wounds and spend his half-pay, 
wished for no better amusement than a few 
weeks' shooting on the muirs. Henry had AiU 
permission to take what friends he pleiptsed, 
iind thtey accordingly set out together. 
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As they were now alone, Ardonrly pro- 
duced the letter which had excited Raleigh's 
curiosity. 

" Full of darts and smarts of course/' said 
Raleigh, as he opened it—'' you are nearer 
the mark than you suspect, perhaps; but 
read/' 

If Mr. Ardourly values his safety, he will 
not venture on Scottish ground— he must have 
received a similar note to this some time since, 
and he would not have rendered another ne- 
cessary, if he had been aware of the danger 
to which it ejcposed the writer." 

" Very extraordinary indeed ! can you 
form no clue to the meaning of this?'' 
None." 

It is a very pretty hand — a woman's 
evidently. Why, what can it be but a half- 
witted plan of some enamoured fair, to keep 
you at home? Depend on it, it is the last 
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resource of desperation^ But lo ! the Bride- 
groom appears 1" 

As soon as Mr. M'Kay had introduced his 
time-worn yisage, and red worsted night-cap, 
above the cabin stairs, he was assisted by 
both the young men. His infirm and shrunk 
limbs could scarcely drag themselves to the 
deck ; and when he attained it and displayed 
his figure to full view, they could neither of 
them conceal a smile as they attached to it 
the idea of a bridegroom* His threadbare 
snuff-coloured coat but just hung upon the 
firame within it, and his black smaU-clothes 
and worsted stockings seemed, firom their 
magnitude, and the negligence with which 
they were braced up, in imminent danger of 
&IIing about his heels. Having thanked the 
gentlemen witii a voice which formed as 
strong a contrast to that of his wife, as did 
his meagre appearance and fourrscore years 
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to her tally fat and jolly jp^rson^ rendered 
tough by fifty-five years of deUbacyi de- 
sired them to examine the curiosity he had 
found. This was a misemble inisect, whose 
minuteness bad> unfortunately,' been insuffi-* 
cient to protect it from the keen spectacles 
of the naturalist, and had been dragged from 
its hiding-place on the triumphant poiiit of 
•a pin. 

Only look at him," said Mr. MfJ^y^ dis- 
playing his victim, and gazing eagerly thh^ugh 
a- microscope ; " see how surprisingly he 
wags his legs ! I 'm thinking this will be the 
pedicuhts marinus—^ixere, don -t touch him — 
lodk: through the glass, and see how he 
opens his tnouih^he is in his last gasps." 
Wonderful indeed!" said Raleigh; 

aoftd where, my good Sir, might you'have 
found him? in your wig?" 

^ In Mrs. McKay's wardrobe," replied 
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the enraptured executioner, as he congratu- 
lated himself on the vengeance he had taken 
upon the intruding malefactor. — But how 
is our course ? I 'm thinking we 'Q be some 
miles from the river just now. " 

Henry €issented, and hoped he did not 
feel any ill effects from the water. — 111 ef- 
fects! no, no — I have been over this ground 
too often; but there's Mrs. M'Kay is not 
quite so well as she should be — but no mat- 
ter, she is strong enough to bear it, and 
there is the child Aimlie to look to her." 

Raleigh no sooner heard that Mrs. M'Eay 
began to be sea-sick, than he thought it would 
afford him a good opportunity of renewing his 
flirtation with her niece; and, expressing 
much regret that such an amiable lady should 
Bufier any inconvenience, presently disap-^ 
peared to offer his assistance. Mr. M'Kay 
looked after him, and observed he was a wild 
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lad, and was only gone to make game of the 
poor body ; but this, perhaps, did not dis- 
compose him so much as the rude and peril- 
ous examimttion to which his butterflies 
and tom-tits were subjected. Ardourly trust- 
ed he had met with no accident in shipping 
his treasures. The old gentleman replied in 
the negative, excepting the loss of a wing 
from the tipula rivom, or large gnat of Lin- 
neeus, which, indeed, might be said to be a 
species of the gaffer long-legs. But," he 
added, am not quite at ease while that 
lady may be, is rummaging the portfoUo of 
botanical sketches." 

" You have nothing to fear, my good sir, 
from his inspection, he has a great regard 
for the fine arts, and is no contemptible 
hand himself; witness that elegant perform^ 
ance before you"— and he pointed to a head 
chalked upon the deck. 
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« MiB. M'Kay to the life !" ejaculated the 
bridegroom with a grin of satisfaction^ a 
promisii:^ sketch truly, but a littile too like 
the queen upon a twelfth cake. I did not 
think he had the wit to be a caricaturist—* 
hell hare me by her side soon, I'm think* 
ing — a jackanapes." The latter part of this 
speech had something of petulance in it; 
but Mr. M'Kay had, in some measure, out- 
Uved his wits, and was rather apt to be 
out of tepaper without very visible cause, at 
which times it required much penetration to 
find the real one ; in the present instance it 
might be the expectation of seeing his fea« 
tures displayed in caricature, or it might be 
the snapping off of a button, which hap- 
pened as he was stooping to contemplate the 
physiognomy of his wife, and well nigh 
brought to pass the catastrophe which was 
always impending. 
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Vfbm tbiB was adjusted^ he entertd into 
conyersation again, and Ardonriy percereedi 
tiiroitgli t&e frequent wanderings and imbe^ 
cUities of age, the remains of a good under^ 
standiiig and dry bmnour, from which he 
hopied to extract more amusement than was 
promisedfby first appearances. 

The ardour of Mr. McKay's present par* 
suit* of the insect and feathered ^tribe had 
been preceded by not less eager studies of 
other descriptions which had succeeded each 
other in whimsical rotation as the progress 
of years more and more exposed * hds. waver* 
ingmind to the dominioB of fiuicy. Thns^ 
after the. chief part of a long life had been 
engrossed V by paintings his first symptom 
of caprice^was. an attempt to cultivate^the 
sister art, and> to become a musician. He 
played : on the spinet, and accompajiied it. 
with his voice ; his harmon io us > avooa;- 
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tions contiiiuiiig the woader of his .friends 
aod tl^Q. toi^wt^of his houa^hoM for a good 
tw^yepaPOth ; . ^io^omiCdi ; that he made; a 
piWQ upon % . new . oQnfiilii»tiohy and dmall 
enqiigli to he his h^rf#ow;; so tliftt he 
iiffm^n^ ata4 piftcttsed his .^oiifas whenv 
ever he> wajcpd. - Bui; bdu^ toid tthfLt be 
would wear out his .lungs^; apd haying iim 
mysterie^oof, thqg^.delipate organs e^plfiiOLod* 
to hinv the n^fu^^i^n becq^e curiQnS|iiin4 
was. converted i^to a doctor,; he^ fancied, h^ 
had a thousand complaj^tSy and %. took w 
many medicines .with Opposite eflE<^0t», ' He 
visited hi^ m<^k ^ends^nojiii to iiQi<|uirfi after 
their health but jbo ta^te thfii: physi^i; and 
this . led,, to )Et< d^mc§ of .thj^ knowledge of 
makings 4t|. which^ . forth*wi<ihy turned him 
intp a ch/^mist* , Ilapi^g blushed^ dog 
Lotj^. and,le^ed: to deeipfaei^ the ifaieroglT^ 
piiics p?<KfBaJ,,r^f;§il^j^;pby$idiaiiB; i^^ 
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all quarters were desired to prescribe for im-* 
aginary diseases^ the doses made up> and 
carefully preserved till occasion should call 
for them. But after a few fatal accidents^ 
his fame began to decrease so much^ that the 
want of encouragement turned his ideas 
from that branch of chemistry to the experi- 
mental one; and he passed his time in 
galvanizing frogs, and other scientific ex- 
periments, till he blew himself up, and 
decided upon another transition. Ento- 
mology was promoted to the vacant throne 
of Pharmacy and Yoltaism; and, having, 
as yet, only met with the trifling incon- 
venience of running into a river in chase 
of a butterfly, his new occupation seemed, 
as the others had done in their day, the 
most delightful of all; especially, as it ad- 
mitted the exercise of his pencil, which, 
through all the fluctuations of his taste, had 
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been more or less attended to ; perhaps^ be-, 
cause it was the one for which he was best- 
gifted by nature* 

These particulars were voluntarily com- 
muaicated by tha old man^ who took a plea-", 
sure in displaying his accomplishments 
but they could only be dragged at happy 
intervals from the dark chamber of his me-^ 
mory, in which he vainly groped for many 
other circumstances which might have been, 
equally interesting. 

You are a goodly sort of a stripling/' 
said Mr. M'Kay, but how comes it to pass 
that you have associated yourself with that 
noisy, senseless, sailor lad ? I have not spoke 
a dozen words to him, but he seems, bating 
a little good nature, which he cannot help, 
to be no more fit to be about a diacreet 
young person than I was to be married;, 
though, God reward her, Mrs. M'Kay may 
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be u good «8 any body dee, exoepdiigliefe 
ind diere one. But the lad, I was speaking 
of the lad— yon should ke^ dear of him, 
for he has a kind of hair4Mained wit about 
him which amuses yon whedier yon wffl or 
nOy and might make yon as bad as himsdf, 
saring that you have more sense and more 
reading.'* 

Ardonriy endeavonred to say s<Hnething 
in extenuation of his wild companion, but 
Raleigh had indulged his talent for ridicule 
too much at the expense of Mr. M'Kay and 
his treasures, to be speedily forgiven; he 
had likewise been over free in his remarks 
upon Scotland, of which he had a very im* 
perfect knowledge, and had taken the liberty 
to curse barley broth, as only fit for the pigs, 
ju8t after the touchy old gentleman had 
ordered it for dinner, and declared it to be 
the finest thing in the world. 



' . Thb ''finest thing in the world'' whi^hwas 
only fit for the pigSj" was now deUvered 
from the hands of the cook, whom 'twere 
base flattery to call a chininey-^sweep, into 
those of the steward, by. whom it was con^ 
▼eyed reeking to the cabin. The delicious 
odour of onions which it left behind put an 
instantaneous period to the conversation* 
Mr. M'Kay^ having adjusted his nightcap 
and tightened up his small clothes, seized 
Henry by the arm, and made his way down 
as fast as he could; but not without observ- 
ing a dish of cauliflower, and begging that 
his new ally would preserve all the volvoce9 
vel emca, otherwise caterpillars, that might 
fall to his share. 

Mrs: M^Kay was not to be 8ee% while 
Raleigh and Miss Grey were, perhaps, eye- 
ing the hapless mess with too much malice, for 
interrujpting their tite-h-titej to partake of it. 

c 2 
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Why, Mrs. M'Kay, I say : where have 
you crept to? The broth will be cold In 
reply to this summons, a voice issuing from 
«omething like a trap-door faintly exclaimed, 
" I 'm very poorly !" 

Well, but get up and take some broth; 
^twill do you good." 

Alack, rmveryiUr 
After a little while the good lady turned 
t)ut in her petticoat and stays, with a 
blanket ov^r her shoulders, and a night-cap 
so beflapped and befrilled as gave the pitiful 
countenance within it the appearance of 
being decked out for a funeral. She wais 
supported to the table, and having taken her 
seat, the bridegroom hastily splashed a ladle 
full of the *^ best thing in the world," into a 
pewter plate, and begged her to fall to. 
Mrs. M'Kay took up her spoon and laid it 
down again two or three times; at last she 
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mustered resolution to convey a small quan-' 
tity to her lipSy but the Wry face which it 
produced, seemed but too indicative o£ 
what would follow if she had the hardi- 
hood to proceed further; to Raleigh's de- 
light, therefore, she was again helped through 
the trap-door, and desired to compose 
herself. 

There was now no one to keep Mr. M'Kay 
in countenance but the Captain of the vessel, 
for Ardourly, Raleigh, and the young lady, 
preferred a biscuit with something less sa- 
voury, was produced from the locker, 
after many urgent representations from the 
latter of these gentlemen that Miss Grey, 
rather than be poisoned by his cursed 
hotch-potch, or whatever it was, would make 
up her mind to be starved . Mr. M'Kay raised 
his eyes in silent astonishment at the insult 
offered to the barley-broth and a fine haggis 
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Bright was the prospect which before thMi shone ; 
^ Gay danced the son-beams o'er the trembling waves : 
Who that the fkithless ocean had not known. 
Which now the strand in placid whispers laves, 
Coold e'er believe the rage with which it raves 
When angry Boreas bids the storm arise, 
And calls his wild winds from their Wintry caves f 
Now soft Favonius breaths his gentlest sighs, 
Anspicioiis omens wait, serenely smije the §\dm^Pspcke» 



When dinner was over, Raleigh hoped 
Mr. M'Kay had feasted to his satisfactiony 
and begged leave to drink a glass of grog 
with him. The old man shook his head and 
said, after he had wiped his mouth and taken 
out his tootii-piok, for which he had Very 
Uttle use, " I'd rather drink with you thai^ 
eat with you, lad, for you are but a sorry 
judge of dainties, and, doubtless, you. are 
better skilled in the first accompUshment/' 



24 THB PRIVATEER. 



" True/' replied Raleigh, I learned that 
bad habit, and many others, when I was sta- 
tioned off your Scotch coast; how else could a 
Christian stand your barbarous north-easters? 
Come, Laird, (for you are that at least,) here's 
to our growing friendship, and success to 
your learned researches." 

Mr.'M'Kay was fiiUy as partial as Raleigh 
to his whiskey-toddy, though his head could 
not be expected to be quite so good, and they 
continued drinking together for some time 
in a kind of skirmishing sociability, disputing 
the rarity of a certain yellow flower which 
the one called a Convallaria Bifolia, and the 
other a Dandelion; till Mr. M'Kay shrugged 
up his shoulders and declared that sailors 
were the greatest reprobates in the woild. 

Miss Grey and Ardourly were quietly 
looking over a portfoho, marked Papi^ 
Hones, Culices pipientes/* ^c, and were, by 
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tnms, amused with the canyersation^ and 
fearful of its ending in a downright quarrel; 
this, however, the Captain easily avoided, 
being one of those favoured few who are at 
Uberty to say what they please without giv* 
ing offence. 

At last he finished the discussion by com- 
plaining that Mr. M'Kay so unmercifully 
brought together the terms of his different 
sciences that his arguments burst upon him 
like a bomb^shell, without his knowing what 
the overwhelming shower was composed of. 
Indeed, this coinplaint was just enough, for 
the whiskey had set afloat all Mr. McKay's 
various knowledge, which jostled itself from 
a comparison between the bills of the tringa 
hypolettcos and the scolepax gallinago, 
(which, for aught Kaleigh. knew, might 
mean crows and magpies,) to a discourse 
upon digitalis and hydrargyrum, sopranos^ 
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falsettosy perspective and neutral tints: all 
of which were as cleverly mixed together as 
if they had been pounded with a pestle and 
mortar. 

. I must now talk a little to ypur niece. 
Laird/' said Raleigh, for the mind needs 
relaxation after such learned exertions.*' 
" Pray, Miss Grey, do you not think you 
will be very miserable in Scotland, after the 
character I have given of it." The young 
lady laughed, and inquired why he went 
thither himself if he disliked it so much. 

Why do I? ay, very true, why do I? 
upon my word I cannot say, but I sup- 
pose I shall know when 1 get there. Oh, 
I recollect I am going to shoot Mr« McKay's 
grouse — ^how are they. Sir, pretty plenty?" - 

That's not so great a favour to grant," 
replied the naturalist, and, if any body will 
trust you with a gun, (which, doubtless. 
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would be no prpof of tkeir Bense,) I haVe no 
objectioQ to your talsing a day upon the 
muirsy (which you would take, whether I had 
OF no,) provided you do not shoot at my 
tnndowsy and will bring Lady Brachenshaw 
any muirfowl, or tetrao Mris, that is daft 
enough .<o be killed by you," 

" W^U, I could have sworn we should be* 
excellent firiends ; we took a liking to each 
other from the first. But who is Lady 
Brachenshaw ^< Lady Brachienshaw! who 
but the lady of the manor ? She that is Mrs* 
M^Kay.'' Ardourly begged to know if ho 
meant Brachenshaw on Dee side; and, being 
answered in the affirmatiye, said he was 
happy they were bound for the same neigh- 
bourhood ; his own destination being Inver-. 
craig, which was but a few miles from Bra« 
cbenshaw. Mr. M'Kay expressed s<»ne sur- 
prise, and appeared to be. struggling with his 
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whiakey to collect his ideas, which, like air 
army dispersed by the. enemy, werenuming^ 
in every direction ; but they had been run- 
ning for some time, and the greater part of 
them were out of sight, so that the general 
beat to quarters in vain* 

I Ve some sort of recollection," he said^ 
" of hearing you talked about there/' 

" Very likely. Sir, I was there about twa 
years since/* 

Twas said that Inyercraig had borrowed 
a son of some old acquaintance, who, as I 
think, was to be there somewhere about now« 
But I am old, and remember things badly« 
You '11 not be the lad yourself I trust ?" 

And why not?" said Henry; his thoughts 
immediately recurring to his mysterious 
letter* 

Do you mean you are the lad himself 
then?" Henry assented. « I'm sorry for 



TBfi PRIVATBER. 29 



it^ I sorry for it — go home again as iast 
as you can/' 

Henry inquired further, but the old man 
checked himself as he was going to reply. 
" Why so, d'ye ask ? how should I know 7 
how— -that is, the bottle's out, and I '11 e'en 
take a nap beside Lady Brachenshaw and 
her thirteen petticoats." The young men 
urged him to explain what he meant,, 
liut he grew pettish, and would make no 
Airther communications, save and except 
that he thought them a brace of puppies ; 
with which sentiment he closed the conver- 
sation, and the trapndoor through which he 
had yanished like the ghost in a panto-^ 
mime. 

Senry was perplexed at Mr,. McKay's 
advice, nor was his friend less so; and 
they began to think there was something 
more serious in the note than they had, 
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Hi firMt suspected. Nodiiii^ ^i^x ^ m j ^ 
howtvtr, could be obtained from l^k am 
t^onjeatures, and they were con^cikd to de- 
hy any further inquiry tiU Mr. H'^Ki^ Ind 
«kpt o(f the efTeoti of the whiskey; wlieo, 
indeed, the chance* were that he worid be 
doubly cautioua. 

It was now «ix o'clock, and the party 
being iVeed A*om the company of the new 
warried couple, who gave very audible proof 
of enjoying a sound slumber, went upcm 
deck to breathe the fresh air. They had 
made a great way from the land, of which 
only a blue indication was visible, and the 
breeze was still bearing them from it- Miss 
Grey felt almost alarmed as, in Raleigh's 
phrase, the craft lay gunnel under, and its 
mast seemed cracking with the fulness of 
Its sails; but she was soon convinced, of 
being in no danger, and received as full «i- 
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joyment from the beauty of the evening and 
the novelty of her situation, as could be felt 
by an affectionate heart, which was borne 
from a happy home to new friends and a 
new country. It wsiis ju$t the mood for her 
new admirer to profit by, and Ardourly had 
too much consideration to mar their hiappi- 
ness by his presence — ^he sat at a distance 
from them, and amused himself with a book ; 
80 that, for two good hours, they met with 
no interruption to the advancement of their 
mutual good will ; and, ere they went below, 
had their unconscious feeUngs pretty truly 
unfolded to them in the wild song of a sea 
boy on the rigging. 

Thou art lovely in every place, 

At every moment dear ; 
But, oh ! thou art doubly so 

When I gaze upon thee here. 
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The more we regret fond heartSy 
We have left far o'er ihe tide» 

The more we rely on the one 
Which is beating by our side. 

Yon planet that looks so bright. 
When a thousand more are by. 

Will it not be brighter far 

When the rest have left the sky ? 

They found Mr. and Mrs. M'Kay just 
risen ; the former something more collected, 
and die latter rather better — in her replies to 
the gentlemen's inquiries there was a marked 
difference ; to Henry she was very profuse 
of her civility, while to his less fortunate 
companion there was a studied shortness 
and distance of manner, which rather sur- 
prised him till he discovered the cause. The 
mystery was soon out, for her lack of dis- 
cretion left her character and propensities 
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bpen to general inspection, and the whole of 
Raleigh's offence was deduced from th^ su- 
perior prospects of his friend^ of which^ it 
appeared, her husband had sufficiently in<» 
formed her to flatter certain ideas^^ ev^r on 
the alert, of providing for her niece. Emily 
knew very well what she was about, (for it 
was by no means the first time she had been 
the subject of such plotting), and she co- 
loured with shame and vexation. Mn^4 
M'Kay was doatingly, but not disinterest^ 
edly, fond of her; she thought that the 
beauty and accomplishments of her protegee 
reflected credit on her own discernment in 
bringing them forward ; she loved to have it 
said, that $he first discovered the dawning 
beauty; that, but for her, the talent for 
nmsic, the deUcate voice, would have re- 
mained uncultivated and unknown. But^ in- 
dependent of the. satisfaction she Teceive4 
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from appropriatmg to hersdf the full half of 
the praises bestowed upon her niece, there 
Wa^ greftt convenience in having such a per* 
son about her ; for, during her msdden life, 
she would otherwise have found some diffi- 
culty in persuading the gentlemen to hand 
her to her chair, and make tiiemselves so 
very tiseful as she frequently found tiliem. 
Besides this, ^ete was infinite amusement 
derived from the speculations she made for 
her of a matrimonial nature; she thought 
women were bom to be married, and for no- 
thing else ; and, though very near out in her 
calculations with regard to herself, nothing 
could be said to shake tiiis geneml principle. 

On her first coming on board she bad set 
down one of the gentlemen for her nephew^ 
and was well pleased When Raleigh shewed 
signs of a liking for Miss Grey. As she lay in 
bed hi the early part of the day, »ck as she 
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muBy she ImA an attetxtiTe etr to their tSie^d- 
tke, and* made mte timt she diicovered a 
partiality of &uch rapid growth as mtigt lead 
to serious proposals before the erid of the toy^ 
age. This she took the earliest Opportunity 
of Gommunieating to Mr. M*Kay> begging 
him to find out all the young gentleman'^s 
history, that she might be prepared \dth k 
reply ; but the disclosures her husband wBh 
enabled to make, caused a material altera- 
tion in her plans, and none but Ardourly 
was to be the happy man. Whatever inti- 
macy had taken place between Raleigh and 
Emily was now a cause of chagrih ; and 
she proceeded, with much despatch, to efieci 
a retrograde moveinent ; the hopes of the 
iformer she m^ant to dissipate by her diiltahi 
coolness, and to turn those of the latter 
to the adtantaged of the other connexion. 
As soon as Henry could get rid of MM* 
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M'Elay's overwHelming courtesy, he re* 
turned to the subject which most interested 
him, and for which the shrewd old Scot 
seefned prepared. " Why, as for saying 
you had best go home again, I only meant 
that our parts of the Highlands are in a perr 
turbed state just now, and I would advise 
xione to go amongst them who are able to 
atay away/* 

I might ask, if this did not apply tQ 
yourself as well as to me ; but what is the 
disturbance you allude to ?" 

Mr, M^Kay said, it was the desperation of 
those who lately lived by running spirits> 
who, by the interference of the military;^ 
'newly stationed at the most convenient 
places for the prevention of that traffic, had 
been driven, in many instances, from offenceif 
against the revenue to a violation of Ufe and 
property. 
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- Mrs. M'Ejay looked horror-strucki but 
her friend and well-wisher^ Raleigh^ endea* 
youred to comfort her by vowing that Scoti 
land was a villanous country, for^ if a rer- 
spectable lady escaped from marauders, there 
was imminent danger of her going through 
the auto-da*f6 ceremony for a witch* — Mrs, 
M'Kay experienced another shocks and her 
spouse^ putting on his usual dry grin^oln 
served that she looked as if she expected to 
be so honoured herself* 

Henry was but iU satisfied with the old 
gentleman's explanation, and his curiosity 
increased, but the means of satisfying it 
were to be sought at a more convenient 
season, when Mr. M'Kay might be less 
wary and less desirous of discussing other 
topics ; for, at present, he was revising and 
correcting the whole system of natural phi-r 
losophy from the mite to the mammoth. 
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Oa the third day from that on which they 
left London, our party found themselyes 
within si^t of Leith, and Mrg. M^Kay now 
Jbegan to renew the importunities with which 
§he had bewfigod Avdourly to join them in 
their journey to the Highlands,, instead of 
travelling by separate conveyances. Ar* 
douriy objected to this proceedii^, as Cap- 
tain Kaleigh, who was not invited, would then 
be left to travd by himself; but the incon* 
venience was soon remedied ; for, hostile aa 
Mrs. M'^Kay was to Raleigh, she preferred 
having his company to losing that of his 
fiiend, and the invitation was immediately 
extended to him. There was no danger of 
an excuse here ; but it happened very unfor-. 
tunately, that after this point was settled, 
Henry started another objection which was 
not so easily to be overruled; and this was,, 
the urgent necessity he profeieed to be 
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iinder of arriving at Inyercraig^ (a distance 
of an hundred miles) on the following 
evening; such rapidity would ill suit' the 
infirmities of Mr. M^Kay, . who, to cut up 
the whole plan at once, was obliged to stop 
a day at Edinburgh oh business. Great 
was the disappointment of Mrs. M^Kay at 
this obstacle ; but, as it was unavoidable', it 
occurred to her that the first thing now to 
be done was to i^traot her proposal to Ka- 
)eigh. It would have been too SX bred to do 
Ihis in a direct way, but she wient as little 
short of it as possible. Periiaps, Captain 
Raleigh," said she, as Mr. Ardouriy cannot 
accompany us, you may wish to be absolved 
fiom your engagemetxt ; if so^ I beg you wiU 
use no cermony with us." 

^* Indeed, I gveatly prefer making- the 
journey with your Ladyship/' rq>lied Ralei^^ 
who perceived her drift, and highly enjoyed 
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the dilemma in which she had placed herself* 
Mr. Ardourly will do very well without 
me." But you forget that we are to stay 
a day, jand perhaps more^ at Edinburgh." 
. ** That is just what I wish to do myself." 

But . it is possible we may stay a fort* 
night." 

My dear Madam, that will suit me better 
•till." 

Lady Brachenshaw was quite discon- 
certed^ but, after a moment's consideration, 
replied, with a look which we put on when 
we think we have made a capital hit* It 
is impossible that you can suffer Mr. Ar- 
dourly to travel alone, when the country is 
so infested by robbers*" 

That is the very reason," returned the 
provoking Captain, why I should afford 
the little protection in my power to your 
ladyship." 
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Mrs. McKay's resources were all exhanstedy 
and, to her consummate mortification, it was 
settled that Raleigh was to occupy the place 
in the vehicle which was intended for Henry« 
This mortification was not at all lessened 
by Mr. M'Kay, (who had hitherto been a 
silent listener, and amused himself with con-» 
jecturing what his wife would say next,) for^^ 
aa soon as the bargain was ratified, he whis- 
pered to her loud enough for the rest to 
hear, You have shot at a pigeon and killed 
a crow, eh. Lady Brachenshaw?" But above 
aU, (for he had taken a sort of liking to the 

humorous, daft lad," who had found it 
would be good policy to attend to his learned 
discourses,) he invited him totline with them 
that day at their hotel, and to spend the 
evening in teaching Miss Grey to sketch 
butterflies. 

They were all now put ashore in the boat. 
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Henry having obtained nothing further 
firpm Mr. M^Kay thftn a caution as to wh^ere. 
he dept^ (seeing that the beds in Scotland 
\irere aomewbat infested by the cimex leo 
tnlarius, or red bug of LiniiflBus,) as soon 
as he could provide himself and his ser- 
vant with horses, bade adieu to his new 
firiendsy and congratulating Raleigh on his , 
happy mode of conveyance^ commenced hia 
journey. 



CHAPTER III. 



Whence comett tfaoaf What wonkiest thonf Thy name f 

■ ■ * ■ ' ■ Say, wh«'» thy mie T 

Thon hast a grim appearance, and tby face 

Bean a command in't. Cokiolamui. 



The first fi% miles preew^d no occur-* 
fence worthy of note, . amd Ardourly dis^ 
mouAtod kte in the emniog, tp jf9M the, 
night %t Cupfur in Angu9. Early the next 
day he was moiinted egain^ but had uot 
rode far before his steed, which was none 
of the best, shewed evident signs that it 
bad not forgotten the labours of the pre* 
ceding day. This unlucky recollection bad 
likewise considerable effect on the other 
quadruped, which, from the badness of the 
roads and the frequency of its stumbles,^. 
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contrived to fall dead lame, llie further 
the travellers went the worse grew the ani- 
mals^ and the less passable the ways, and, 
at length they were reduced to the necessity 
of dismounting to walk. There was now 
full leisure for Henry to survey the scene 
around him, but had there been less he 
would possibly have admired it more : the 
day was clear and sunny^ and a high vnnd 
swept the clouds in volumes round the crags 
On either side of him; the valley between 
them was prolonged in sympathetic desola-^ 
tion, and not & living creature but the lessen-^ 
ing eagle, not a house nor even a tree was to- 
be seen. Henry looked upon the length of his 
journey and the means by which it was to be 
accomplished, with about the same satis- 
fkction which we receive from the contem-* 
plation of a large bill and an empty purse, 
but biff countenance was suddenly brightened* 
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and his mind roosed from suck painful cat- 
culations^ by the faint but distinct doupd of 
a drum. He strained his eyes in the ^irech 
tion, and perceived at a great distance^ ^bere 
1^ small brook crossed the winding of the 
road, a line of diminutive figures passing 
oyer a thin aerial bridge ; these^ he bad no 
doubt, were a party of soldiers who, he had 
heard, were to leave Capar that morning, 
and halt for the night at the Spital of Glen- 
shee ; and, as his situation was not Tery 
agreeable, nor indeed very safe, he resolyed 
to do his best to overtake them, and halt 
there likewise ; which, from the state of his 
horses, would be the utmost he coyld per- 
form that day, though still twenty-fiye miles 
from his journey's end* 

It was near the evening before h0 
came up with the objects of his pur- 
jBuit, who were,, as he surmised, th^ sol- 
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-di€?r» destined for Glenshee, where they ar- 
riyed abottt sim-«et. It was a lone and 
miserable pubIic-hous6, (far difierent from 
the smart inn now erected^) in the most 
wild seclusion Of the Grampians^ and the 
inhabitants^ both in manners and appisraiv 
ance^ seemed made for th« scenery aromid 
them. As soon as the parties had come to 
some understanding as to the wants of the 
one and the capabilities of the other, the 
accommodation was found to be choice and 
abundant ; Ardourly and the officer being 
to occupy the same dormitoty with mine 
host and hostess, the latter of whom passed 
many eulogiums on the bed, which was as 
large and beautiful as a gentleman could 
wish. It was with rueftd visages that the 
travellers inquired if they \f ere all to sleep 
in the same bed, and they considered them- 
selves fortunate in being; answered in the 



THE PRIVATEEB. 47 



negfttiye ; there ma a fine curtain to dmw 
across the room, and, if the gentlemen 
would n6t peep through the holes, it would 
be as good as a wall. The other gentlemen 
in the r^d coats, and the gendeman holding 
the beasts, and the beasts themselves, should 
hare some heather in the stable. 

Where there is no alternative, there is, 
or should be, no dispute ; and the travellers 
resolved to be satisfied with a promise, that 
die poorness of their accommodation should 
be fully atoned for by the richness of their 
fare. To effect tiiis laudable intention of 
their entertainers, an instantaneous war was 
waged with the cocks and hens ;* and, a due 
despatch being used in the othet appertain-' 
inents to the feast, Ardourly soon found it id 
a state of forwardness, and thought it was 
now time to see if his horses were equally 
fortunate with himself. 



48 THE PRIVATEER. 



In the yard which enclosed the sorry 
apology for a stable^ he was somewhat sur- 
prised to encounter the scrutiny of a stout raw- 
boned young man, who appeared to regard 
him with particular solicitude. The wildness 
of his whole figure seemed nearly allied to 
the maniac ; but a single glance of his small, 
grey, and deep-sunk eye, which flickered 
like a glow-worm through his long white 
hair, tangled and flaky as the forest pony, 
bespoke a sharpness of intellect which might 
have been creditable enough to the owner^^ 
if every muscle of his flat and freckled face 
had not combined to characterize the unde-^ 
piable thief. His head was bare, as were 
his feet and legs, his only covering being 
a ragged tartan jacket and breeches of the 
same, hanging over the knee in unconfined 
tatters« If Ardourly was surprised at the 
first sight, he was more so when thia^ 
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ungainly object, bending forwards and slyly 
beckoning, uttered something like his own 
name ; at the same time, skulking round a 
comer and looking about him with a cun- 
ning timidity, with which he might be sup- 
posed to prefiice an attack upon the hen- 
roost. Having followed him to a place 
where they were conceded from the persons 
employed in rubbing down thc^ horses, Henry 
demanded what he wanted, but was an- 
swered in Gaelic; he then pointed to the 
house, signifying ' the necessity of an inter- 
preter, but this by no means suited his 
friend, who shook his head in unequivocal 
disagreement. Having let him so far into 
his mind, he proceeded to rummage with 
both hands amongst the various crannies of 
his small-clothes for that which might be 
used as a pocket ; as soon as the right hole 
was found, a note was produced, addressed 
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to Henry Ardourly/Esq., and, in a moment 
the messenger was out of sight. 

Ardourly hastily broke it open, and to his 
astonishmenti recognised the hand of hU 
late correspondent. 

Once more Mf. Ardourly is urged not 
to despise the wanung^ of one who is anicious 
for his welfare, but who finds it impossible 
to serve him othentise than in this my»- 
terious manner. Since he ha$ ventured 
" hither» he will do well to be cautious of all 
8tran|;er«, and silent upon the advice he has 
received." 

He felt more perplex^ than ever ; it 
waB now evident that Raleigh's surmise 
wag unfounded, and that these threatened 
perils were not designed to detain him at 
home, but really as the letters stated, to 
dissuade him from coming to Scotland; 
since the bean^r employed, and the wafer 
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which was scarcely dry, sufficiently proved 
that the note he held in his hand was not 
only writteb herei hut within the last hour^ 
and consequently very near the spot oil 
which he stood. His first impulse was to 
pursue the fugitiTey but he was unsucicess- 
All ; for, though there was but one road, 
and that straight enough to shew t Jtmth 
greater distance than he could possibly have 
gone in the time, yet the numberless sheep- 
tracks and ravines which led from it to the 
intricacies of the bordering hiOs^ might have 
enabled him to elude the observati6n of at) 
hundred pair of eyes, had he been bo disposed* 
Ardourly next had recourse to inquiry, but 
could obtain no accounts of him, except 
that his name was Wandering Willie, and 
that he was very much in the habit of mis- 
taking the goods of other people for his 
own. 

E 2 
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It was, perhaps, with more curiosity to 
discover his fair friend, than fear of the 
dangers which awaited him, that Henry 
found himself involved in the dark web of 
adventure; and, if he had sense to laugh 
at the romantic visions of beauty in 
distress, which, perforce crowded upon his 
mind, tiiey certainly formed the subject of 
a very interesting reverie, which was only 
broken by the landlady's vociferations for 
the gentleman that was to dine with the 
Captain; with sundry apologies for Wan- 
dering Willie, whose nimble fingers had 
snapped up one of the roasted fowls, and 
whose mmble feet had outstripped all like- 
lihood of a re-capture. 

The young officer being a type of most 
of his profession, (that is to say, frank, gay, 
and giddy,) proved a not ineUgible compa- 
nion in the gloom of the twilighted hills, nor 
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till he observed that he could not find the 
way to his whiskey^ did either of them 
remember how long they had sat. But 
now the soldier reluctantly discovered that 
it was time^ to dispose of his men for the 
nighty and left the table, confounding the 
hard fate which had ^ent him to catch 
thieves, and sentimentalize in the moun- 
tains. 

While he was absent, Ardourly walked 
to the window to contemplate the bold effect 
of the moon which was just then partially 
visible; all was dark and silent beneath, 
except the faint and melancholy cry of the 
mnirfowl, which gave token that their heathy 
domains were undisturbed by the habita- 
tions of man. He looked and listened with 
increasing interest as the full floating orb 
ascended above the rugged outline of the 
crags, and by degrees revealed the patches 
of heath and pale grey stone which diver- 
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sified their sides. At one tiiae he fancied 
he saw figures moving on the road, but, 
Ht that moment a cloud passing over the 
moon, prevented him from ascertaining 
whether he saw correctly; and, when the 
light returned, nothing could be distin- 
guished but the shadows of scattered frag- 
ments. He beUeved he had been deceived, 
and turning his eyes another way, perceived 
«ome writing scratched on h> pane of the 
window ; which, on being eisamiQed in a direc- 
tion which placed it opposite to the light, 
proved to be poetry, and perfectly legible. 
The formation of the letters, and its strange 
accordance with the advice of his upknown 
friendf convinced him at once that both 
were from the same hand. 

Yet hie thee back ; yon bank is bright 
Where starry dew-drops catch the light. 
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And flow'rSy with tendrils twined, diffuse 
Their qiingling sweets from ble;i<)ed huqs, 
But dream not that thy limbs shall rest 
Where the coy springling hide, like lovers newly 
blest. 

Yet hie thee back ; on yonder stream 
Full gaily plays the living beam, 
And rock and foliage seem to dance 
As eddying waves on waves advance, 
But roek shall wear, and wave shall sink 
Ere thou shalt see thy face reflected from the 
brink. 

The wild deer proudly stalks the glen. 
The heaith^cock chuckles far from men. 
But thei9 thy voice shall never scare 
From peaceful muir or secret lair ; 
The only breath of thine they find 
Is when thy dying sigh comes struggling down the 
wind. 

While he was reading these lines over a 
second time, a form passed quickly by, and 



56 THE PRIVATEER. 



presently a stranger was ushered into the 
room, with the landlady's regrets that £here 
was no other place to show the gentleman 
into. Henry begged she would not think 
of apologizing, and the stranger, with some 
slight expression of unwillingness to intrude, 
took his seat at the further end of the room. 
For some minutes both were silent ; the one 
continuing to muse over the poetry, and the 
other patiently waiting till it should please 
mine hostess to bring in his promised re- 
freshment; but, being at length wearied 
with the riddle which he could not scire, 
Henry turned to break the ice with his new 
companion, whose large glistening eyes alone 
were visible from the dark comer he had 
appropriated. They were fully bent upon 
our hero; at which, however, he vras not 
much surprised, (for, in a room for the ac- 
commodation of travellers, there is little to 
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do but to stare at each other,) and he soon 
succeeded in remQying the distance between 
them. At the same time, he found (what 
the darkness had prevented him from seeing,) 
that the person he conversed with was one of 
a better order than he had expected to meet 
in such a place. The conversation naturally 
turned upon the sport of the muirs, which, 
it seemed, he had been pursuing further than 
he intended. But no matter," he said, 
" my volume and my fowUng-piece have 
often led me further than I was aware, and 
have not unirequently seduced me to a 
heather bed, as they have to-night." 

" You do not proceed to-night?" said Ar- 
dourly. 

I have some distance to go; but the 
weather is warm, and a lodging in the open 
air will not be unpleasant." 

" But have you no dread from the dis- 
turbed state of the country ?" 
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The stranger answered witb a sUgbt ioae 
of irony—'' Wbat 4read cap ib^ be when 
our masters send so many bvare soldiers 
for our protectioq?'' 

The officer, haying performed his duty, 
now re-appearedy followed by the jingling 
usquebaugh equipage, and the glimmer of a 
farthing nu»h-light. '' Qood luck to the 
boys/' said he, I hare lodged them safe 
in the hen«-hou9e and pig-sty. They wiD 
make but a sotry appearance when I march 
off with the heroic rannant the fleas may be 
pleased to leave me/' 

'' What time do you propose starting in 
the morning?'' asked Henry.—-'' As soon as 
my warriors have done scratching them- 
selves, which, I hope, will be so6n after 
sun-rise. Will you be ready to march by 
that time?'' 

" If I might offer my advice and guid- 
ance,^' interrupted the stranger, " you would 
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accompany my moon-light walk, which lieft 
in the direction you are going." 

" Nay, you cannot be sure of that." 

Pid you not tell me? Then it was the 
woman who shewed me in-^My knowledge 
of the country enables me to pdake the walk 
to Invercraig a dozen miles shorter than it is 
by the road." 

Indeed, I thank you for the offer, but 
were I to accept it, I doubt if my arrival 
would not be at too unseasonable an hour to 
procure me admittance. If I might offer 
my advice in return, I should recommend 
you to arm yourself against your expedition 
at the fuming bowl of our captain." So 
saying, he left the room to lay what disco- 
veries he could make respecting the poetry,, 
and likewise to find whether this stranger 
had really learnt his destination from the 
hostess; which he was inclined to doubt. 
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believing that she was ignorant of it herself. 
To the first question of " Who wrote the 
yerses ?" he received a dinna ken and 
to the second, of What company had been 
there lately?'' mine hostess (for the honour 
of her house), returned such a list that it 
was impossible to say who might be the 
poet. He then asked, if she knew whither 
he was going?" to which he received 
another dinna ken and with this much 
information he returned ; not altogether 
sorry that he had declined a moon-light walk 
with a person who seemed to know more of 
his affairs than he had any need to do. In 
addition to this, he did not exactly Uke the 
appearance of his volunteer guide, whose 
sallow countenance (though graced by good 
features) seemed constrained to the expres* 
sion of frank and gentlemanly civility, rather 
than to possess it naturally; for, behind 
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this, there appeared a harshness of character, 
and something approaching to a scowl, indi- 
cative both of pride and ferocity. It was 
possible that this might be the yery person 
against whom he was warned by his anony- 
mous friend; and, when he recalled the 
figures of several persons whom he believed 
he had seen just before the stranger's ap- 
pearance, he was well pleased to remember 
how well the little inn was defended. He 
re-entered the room, and found the stranger 
engaged with a small pocket volume; the 
refreshment he had ordered remained un- 
touched, and he did not join in the con- 
versation for some time; only now and 
then looking up, as the officer mentioned the 
arrangement he had made in his new avoca- 
tion of justice of the peace ; or, as Ardourly 
spoke of his voyage and the companions of 
it, which seemed to have particular interest. 
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I have met old M'Kay/' said the soldier, 
and he talked so knowingly about the 
thieves, that, I swear, if it were not from his 
decrepitude, I could almost believe him to be 
the captain of the banditti." 

Dotard!'' exclaimed the stranger, and 
his eye fell again upon his book ; but, think- 
ing it necessary to e^lain, he added — ^ I 
have seen him in Edinbtirgh — I hear he id 
married 

" Yes," said Ardourly, and the bridd 
has pressed me to stay with them at Bra- 
chenshaw; but — " 

The soldier laughed. But you do not 
wish to give Ihe bridegroom cause of 
jealousy? That is very considerate, but, if 
you do not accept the invitation, I shall 
<^ertainly be your mibstitute and billet 
myself Upon him, for it is just the quar- 
ter I am ordered to. Besides, it is said^ 
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that he *has a pretty relation staying 
there." 

The stranger again raised his dark eye, but 
did not speak; and Ardourly replied, that^ 
aa be had not heard the young lady men- 
tioned, he supposed that the old gentler- 
man's philosophical pursuits and hymeneal 
happiness bad driyen her from his mind. 
The Laird of Brachenahaw/' he added, ib 
likely to be well garrisoned, for my firiend. 
Captain Raleigh^ intends to quarter upon 
him likewise, in honour of his wife's niece/' 
Do you mean Raleigh who commamded 
a ship here in the North Sea?" The 
same." 

The soldier said he was a gallant oflScer, 
and he wished he had not been removed 
from his station, which had since been oveiv- 
run by privateers. Conceive," he conti- 
nued, ^ one fellow has been cruising there ^ 
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Frenchmaii), who had the impudence, not 
long ago, to come on shore. A fisherman 
saw him landed, towards night-lall, among 
the rocks near Aberdeen/' 

^* Indeed!" the stranger said, Did he 
not follow him?" 

A man, supposed to be him, was traced 
froin Aberdeen to Kinkaim ; from whence 
he took the road to Tnllich, which, by-the- 
bye," turning to Henry, is not far from 
Inyercraig; so that you may, perhaps, fall 
in with him. He is, of course, thought to be 
a spy— so say my instructions," producing a 
paper, and reading, middle-aged, middling 
stature, strong, square built, black hair, 
well favoured." — " Upon my word. Sir," 
addressing the stranger, " you answer the 
description in every thing but costume ; and 
that tome premiire on the back of your book 
would almost authorize me to detain you. 
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In faith, I must make you my prisoner till to- 
morrow morning at least, unless you ransom 
yourself by drinking a glass of my toddy, for, 
as yet, you have not tasted a drop/' The 
stranger smiled. I will rather pay the pe- 
nalty than suffer the inconvenience;" and, 
having drank his glass and pocketed his 
book, he observed it was time for him to 
depart. Perhaps, gentlemen, we may meet 
again — tall then, farewell." Thus saying, he 
resumed his highland bonnet, and, throwing 
his plaid over a great coat, fitted close to his 
shape, bowed slightly, and was gone. . 



vot. I. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Come then, my d^iirest son, 1*11 notv give thee 

A taste of my love to thee: be thoa my deputy. 

The flietor uid dispoaef' of my biuiness ; 

Keep my accoants, and order my affairs.; 

Tb^ most be all your own. Belief, 

Early in the motning Ardourlj amved 
at Castletony whence^ taking leave of his 
escort, he ptoceeded to Invercmig^ of which 
he came iii sight,, while ite tall grey tower was 
but just distinguishable through the sunnj 
haze which surrounded it. His way lay by 
the side of tlie Dee, and the rush of the wa- 
ter, mingling with the voice of the Unnet in the 
brakes beside it, gave an additional cheerful- 
ness to the feeling which was raised by the 
termination of a long journey, and the imme- 
diate prospect of meeting his kind beneiac- 
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tor. Now and then, however, an unsatiB&<y 
tory thought inbaded itself, which consider* 
ably damped this pleasure ; and it arose from 
the possibility that the d omains, which he was 
taught to look upon as his future property, 
might become so to the detriment of others 
who had better claims to them. This he had 
often hinted to his friend, who as often assured 
him that his fears were groundless*; but Arr 
dourly was nice in his ideas of honour and 
justice, and when he accepted the proposal it 
was with a degree of reluctance for which 
few, perhaps, would have seen any occasion. 
There was another reflection also, of which 
he could not divest himself; namely, that 
he had been persuaded to leave an honour^ 
able profession for an unworthy dependency, 
and this without feeling his pride satisfied 
by any ties of relationship which might war- 
rant the adoption; a reflection which na- 

F % 
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turally brought with it a remembrance of the 
many mortifications to which his new situa- 
tion subjected him; such as the Laird's ca- 
price, the slights of his acqvaintancey and, 
perhaps, the final disappointment of his ex- 
pectations, with the pity, or derision, of all 
who understood them. 

Thus it was with a mixture of pain and 
pleasure that Ardourly found himsdf at In- 
yercraig, awaiting the appearance of its mas- 
ter, who had not yet rises from his bed. He 
had not been there many minutes when he 
beheld, through the door which opened into 
the ^at hall, the streamers of a dressing- 
gown, 'flying aloft with the rapid motion of 
the wearer, and, presently, in darted the 
tall, thin figure of Ayrton, of Invercraig^ 
with 'V Welcome, my son, a thousand and 
a thousand times," which was backed 
by an embrace so warm as left Ardourly 
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scarce breath enough to make a suitable 
reply. 

Mr. Ayrton's age was between fifly and 
sixty^ but he was much younger in spirit 
and activity. He was a strong contrast to 
the generality of his neighbours ; a secluded 
life having, in no degree, impaired the polish 
of an education in more fashionable circles ; 
and the beau of the last century remained 
the admiration of the present. So much was 
this the case, that Henry half suspected, as 
soon as his sables were thrown aside, and the 
little white wig re-instated, that a new bride 
might console him for the loss of the old 
one ; an event which might materially alter 
the course of his own future Ufe, but, 
whose idea, gave him no uneasiness, as it 
would afford him a fair pretext to recede 
from a compact he already began to repent. 
But, in this supposition, it is probable that 
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Ardourly did not take into consideration the 
many points of Mr . Ayrton's character which 
were hostile to it. A second marriage 
was not at all likely, when the want of an 
heir only bad forced him into a first ; and^ 
though the solemn look and decent shake of 
the head might be v^ry proper at the present 
season, it was well known that his grief at 
getting rid of his shackles was not equal to 
his chagrin at putting them on. In short, 
he was not a marrying man ; and rather pre- 
ferred being the desire of the ladies in ge- 
neral llian the property of any one in parti- 
cular ; but, as this was only a sentiment j o-* 
cularly expressed by himself ^ it must not be 
undersjtood to imply any thing like anti- 
quated vanfty, either of person or acquire- 
ments ; for he was the most unaffected of 
human beings, and the genteel raillery, 
which was his usual style of conversation. 
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was Bs often exerted at the expense of what 
he termed his own foppishness, as it waa 
against the roughness or oAer peculiarities 
of his neighbours. 

The whole establishment of In^ercraig 
corresponded, to a nicety, with the mind of 
its possessor. The outward, castellated ap- 
pearailee of the building, prepared the visi* 
tor for die Fude interior and ungraceful hos- 
pitality, of other days; but,: once .oyer the 
threshold, any one, suddenly transported 
ftafh^r, might have belieyed himself in the 
neaur netghbo'orhood of fashion,, and far re- 
moved from the barren hills, amongst, which 
it seenied almost a miracle how so much 
elegance could be coUecfed. And if, amongst 
downy sd&s^ gilded mirrors, and embroid- 
ered curtains, there appeared an overnexact 
taste m} the minutieB of adornment; the well- 
assorted library, which was capacious enough 
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to allow a liberal distribution to every other 
i^artment, ftilly redeemed Mr. Ayrton's cha^ 
racter from the imputation of exclusive at- 
tention to trifles. Sometimes, indeed, he 
affected to be ashamed of the ornamental 
part of his house, and laid the whole credit 
of it to his wife ; of whom we are sorry we 
can say nothing, except that she was wholly 
innocent of the charge ; and had been now 
three months resident in the kirk-yard of 
Crathie. 

As soon as the good man had hugged and 
squeezed the hand of his adopted as long as 
he thought necessary, he remembered be 
was but half shaved, and, conducting Ar- 
dourly to the breakfast-table that he might 
find employment till his return, withdrew to 
finish his toilet. You know," he said, as he 
wheeled round witii a flourish of his rose-co- 
lontxed dressing-fgown, I was a b^au in my 
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young days, and I have not yet managed to 
refonn." 

Whatever disagreeable sensations Ar- 
dourly might have felt at becoming depend- 
ant on another, they were much lessened by 
the exceeding kindness of his reception, and 
he determined, since the die was cast, to tor- 
ment himself no more with the possible con- 
sequences; as for those which were de- 
nounced upon him as the result of a disobe- 
dience to his secret adviser, and of a sojourn- 
ment in a country where he might chance to 
have an enemy, (though who he might be, 
and how he was made so, remained a mys- 
tery), they caused him so little uneasiness, 
that he resolved not to mention to his bene- 
factor a subject which might be productive 
of needless alarm. At all events, he would 
say nothing of it till he could lay hands 
on the carcase of wandering Willie, or ex- 
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tract something more comprehensible from 
Mr. M'Kay. 

In the mean time there was every thing 
to make him happy. His mind had never 
harmonized with the general society he had 
quitted, but possessed a natural refinement 
as different from the world of business 
around him, as a solitary hne of poetry amidst 
a volume of prose. For such a one the 
retirement of Invercraig was rich in charms, 
which were not to be found elsewhere. There 
was undisturbed leisure for the studies of 
an enlightened understanding, with means 
as ample as could be enjoyed in a city ; 
there was the blue dwelling-place of nature 
for contemplation, with the fleet foot of her 
mountain roe for diversion. 

When Mr. Ayrton re-entered, he was 
dressed in an old-fashioned, but handsome 
suit of sables, with ornamental glass buttons. 
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silk stockings and pumps, as if he ha4 been 
preparing for a ball-room ; the only contra- 
diction to snch a surmise being a pair of 
short, black spatter-dashes. He again em- 
braced Ardourly, and, surveying him all 
over, declared the two years of his absence 
had made him all that he ought to be. 

The few attempts the Laird of Invercraig 
had made to look dismal at the first mention 
of his departed lady were all he could afford 
from his heart-felt pleasure, and he ceased^ 
at once and altogether, to resist the oppor- 
tunity she had left him of once more en> 
joying the liberty of a single man; the arri- 
val of Henry, therefore, was to be triumph- 
antly celebrated with bagpipe and Highland 
fling, and the Laird signified his intention 
of mounting his nag, to bid the company 
himself. I scarcely remember how to 
ride," he said, but you shall school me 



76 THE PRIVATEER. 



in the noble art. I have a better bit of 
blood for you than you brou^t from Edin- 
burgh/! promise you." 

. Ardourly was too old a horseman to feel 
any fatigue fit>m the distance he bad already 
come, and they went forth through glad 
faces and bobbing heads, assembled from 
every occupation about the premises to do 
honour to their young master, with whose 
frank good-nature and liberality they were 
acquainted from former experience. The 
Laird rode by his side the picture of exul- 
tation; his upright body more erect than 
ever, and his legs projecting before him like 
a pair of shafts — the very cue of his brown 
peruke seemed animated with glee; dancing- 
merrily to the niggling shuffle of the gal- 
loway, who snorted and cocked his tail in 
all the pride of a half year's idleness. 

Wherever they went, from the manse to 
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the ferm, from the farm to the hovel, the 
congratuhitions were loud and long; and, 
as they conversed by the way, they conti-' 
nned to advance fnrther and further in mu- 
tual satisfaction ; the one, from a Uvely sense 
of the many kind arrangements which had 
been made for his comfort and amusement, 
and the other, from an increasing convic- 
tion that they could not have been made 
for a protigCf who would do more credit to 
his choice. With such feelings, Ardourly 
soon saw there had been no necessity for 
his very peremptory resolves to forget the 
inconyeqiences to which his new life was 
exposed; for they appeared to him as the 
shadows raised by a foolishly fastidious ima- 
gination, and glided away without requiring 
an effort, to eiLfel them. Indeed, he had 
not a wish to be gratified — ^yes, <wie— he 
found there would be one sort of society 
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iDdispen&able amongst these mountiUh 
deraesses, over whidi they would cast a 
romantic influence, and render lovelier what, 
in all situationsy was still most lovely. His 
wish was to hear an account^ corresponding 
with that which bad been given by the 
young officer Who had been his companion, 
of Mr.- M'Kay's pretty relation ; now the 
soUtary' inhabitant of Brttchenshaw. Mr. 
Ayrton shook his head with a look of co- 
mical gravity, and vowed he would coun- 
tenance no practices against the serenity 
of his Scottish maidens ; Jessie Colraith in 
particular, because she happened to be the 
fairest, as well as the best, of tiiem dl. 
But Ardourly was not to be ralUed from his 
subject, and discovered, what he nevef knew 
before^ that Miss Colraith was a near con- 
nexion to Mr. Ayrton, and had not been 
n^entioned in his last visit to Invercraig, 
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from the sense of a pdioful detail which must 
have followed ; but he Was now come upon 
a different £ootiagy^ and it was Necessary, that 
he should be infonned of her history . 

" Our countiy/' the good Laird premised> 
" has ever been a chosen scene of. troubles^ 
and^ you are aware> it was* amongst these 
that^ some twenty years ago^^ I beqame ac- 
qusunted with my< good fnend^ your father, 
wHo was Uien a. soldier; but; you, are igup* 
rant (perhapsy from his dislike to the sub* 
jecty) of the particular circumstances under 
which that acquaintance commenced. 

My kinsman, Colraith of Gleneldie, had 
made himself mistrusted by the prevailing 
party, from the harmless offence of not em^- 
bracing it ; he was a man devoted to peace 
and to an amiable wife, from whom a hard 
sentence, built upon unjust accusations, 
condemned him to banishment ; . and his 



80 THE PRIVATEER* 



entates were confiscated* The man who ex* 
peiled him upon his hopeless pilgrimage, 
and destroyed the mansion of his happiness, 
was your &ther. Burning vntii the ardour 
of a disposition, which twenty years have 
somewhat sobered down, I suspected he 
had gone beyond his commission, and 
sought redress. But he had only done a 
duty which he dared not disobey, and it 
appeared to have been one so truly hostile 
to his feelings, that instead of ike enemy I 
had looked for, he became my friend. Gle- 
neldie's wife had taken refuge with your 
whimsical acquaintance, M^Kay of Brachen- 
shaw; but, though we afterwards obtained 
the restitution of his property to her and 
her infant, we could not comfort her — her 
husband was irrevocably banished, and — she 
died. Gleneldie too must be dead, for I 
have not heard of him these many yean. 
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Bessie has remained at Brachenshaw ever 
since; the child of simple and affecting 
excellence; for^ though her fortune amply 
supplies her with the means of following her 
inclinations, whatever they might be, her 
whde attention is confined to the old man'9 
comforts, and an unpretending kindness tq 
all who need it/' 

" I iBun afraid/', said Henry, " the society 
of the new lady of Brachenshaw will not add 
much to her happiness. Suppose, my deiar 
Sir, you ask her to take up her residence 
at Invercraig? Her old relation, in his new 
circumstances, may not be sorry to part 
with her?'' 

What stay with young fellows Uke us ! 
Well, be it so, with all my heart. Perhaps 
we may find her a husband between .us. 

Upon my word, it is not at all impoft^ 
sible, if she will forgive in the son tha uni* 
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iiawt ilBlj rf Hg fclfcg; I win beif 

Airio^s bigk-wiMght iMgiiMlioii WM 
nig^iig 'Ae dnageB vpon dns new duum 
flfluiScottidL life, vitlMMit once otlaihting 
M Ae pnMiJiij of an ofc^e<4km on the 
pari off the jmng lady, wtm tfie coane 
of HieirTtttte to the atng^leBB of themiiiff 
broa^ diein to the fidot of the UMinder- 
^Ud Locb-nai^lafr, wliich they BmrejeA 
against/ the . son^ in deep shadom The 
bright enmmer cloiidc> were sleeping on its 
ti^le^pfeake^ ramniit; and the mist of a 
hiHi^rod rivuleta was creeping up its side^ 
disguiBing its ragged crags, and softening 
iUid muting ito: mmj colours into one* ma- 
jestic, a&d Jimmied sheet of , ethereal bluet 
The only ligo; of life in its great stiUneasy 
was the steady wheel of the eagle, wliich 
seaatied rejoicing over ihe unassaflsible seen- 
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rity of its eyrie, and shriekmg homage to 
geniiui of <iie attrrouncKng hitts. 

While they were admiring the magmfi- 
cenee-of tlm . scene, the Laird told Henry 
Ibiftt wheMm he cho^e to ascend, he must 
not foTfg^ U) look out fyr the pictare^ipie 
abode of a peraimage who wouM give 
him as dainty a repast bs he could v^kh (br, 
and tell his ftirtone besidea^-^He meant the 
famed Kitty Rankie, whose fiuniliar appYp-, 
priatien <Kf* what did not belong to her, had 
ioade at cbuyenient for* l^er to forego alt 
lyproziinattoii to those who had any thing 
to 'lose^^ while her wdUttitoted offspring, 
yelq»t^W^deriii|(; Wilfie; was employed to 
market > for her, ifldtconj unction with his 
other avocation as spy (of the smnggkors. 

Ardoifrly turned at the ikame of Waaderifig 
Waiie^ and ailk^ if it i^ere likely that he 
would M feund^lmth liis mother ; but was 

o 2 
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tdd that he was never to be found any^ 
where, or wooU long snice haye occupied 
a place in the Tolbooth. 

I ha?3e, neyertheless, a great ndnd to 
make the attempt. Ton must know, the 
genfleman is an acquaintance of mine, aind 
dined at my expense yesterday. Yonder is 
a boy to hold my h<Hrse, and a man who 
will, peihaps, shew me the way, while you 
jog leisurely on." 

As this person approached, with a giiii 
and several dogs, Henry recognised an old 
friend, and the Laird, wishing them aki 
agreeable visit, did'as he had been denred. 

" Kenneth," said Ardourly, ** I rejoice to 
see you r and Kenneth was no less so to 
see his young master. He was a young man 
who called himself game-keeper, but was, 
indeed, so much the Laird's favourite, that 
'he etuployed himself pretty nearly as he 
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pleased. His slender form and pale face^ 
which was handsome and fiill of expression, 
were the certain indication of the moantain 
bard. There was poetry in every tone of 
his voice, in every fold of his plaided gar* 
menty and the white collar, which fell un- 
confined over his neck, displayed his throat 
with a grace and negligence which were 
equally remarkable. His self-educated n[und 
was of that stamp, which, bom to somewhat 
better prospects, still retained enough of its 
patural gaiety to struggle with the melancholy 
occasioned by disappointment; it was mo- 
dest and grateful; and the praise which 
Henry bestowed upon his wild poesy was 
repaid by a devotion, perhaps, the warmer 
from the ridicule which was lavished upon 
him by his less-gifted companions. He had 
never been so happy as when ranging the 
wilds with Ardourly, and they now bent 
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theaiseWes to the 8teep of tbe mountain in 
the Uyely conversation > of kindred . spirits ; 
tempered, however, on the part q£ K^meth, 
by a diffidence, of which no fiuniliarity conld 
make him forgetfU. 

After much labour, and when they had 
proceeded about half-way to the summit, 
they gained a amatt flati where they stopped 
to breathe. In the midst of it was a little 
lake, surrounded by huge. and, above 
these, the irregular peaks of the mountun 
formed a scene peculiariy adapted for the 
residence of the strange being they weve 
seeking. They looked round them, but 
could discover no traces of a habitation ; 
and, indeed, it was no easy matter to dis* 
ttnguish a solitary hovd in such a place, 
where, if seen, it might be taken for one of 
the numberless fragments around it. 

It should be. somewhere hereabouts," 
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said Kenneth, ahd. see yonder, behind 
these stones, if there is not th^ st^luli the 
old gill's ketfleP 

They had some distance to chuuber beforlei 
they obtained a sight of the kdty tvhieh iraa 
constructed' agaihst a rock with the qid^ 
materials vMcb. nature had soatteved a^ear 
it' ia sudi abundaiice* It was at the end 
of a naa^row defie/ between two piMipixsesy 
which completely enclosed it on every side 
but the entrance^' so as to protect it from 
the winds which, otherwise^ might ha^e 
swept it off Hk^f a leaf in tattituGEin; A sthall' 
rivulet which isstfed from OM sidi^, and, 
crossBdg the path, disappeared at the o^ef, 
added to the beauty and convenience of fhef 
i^t; flmd,by the side of this^ wAs seen the 
most appropriatie figure a paintbr could have 
introduced. She sat with herbaf^k towards 
the intruders, and was busily employed 'in 
washing rags. 
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Kenneth 'whispered, She has not ofteo' 
such a tender regard for her wardrobe; I 
guess she 11 be looking out for a holiday. 
Poor body, it is a lonely life for her ; she is 
hunted out of society for a witch and a thief 
too, and ahe is only one of them.'^ 

Ardourly could hardly help laughing at 
Kenneth's compassionate defence of Kate's 
character, but bade him be bilent while they 
obsenred her more closely* The articles she 
had washed were spread beside her to dry, 
and she was now preparing to immerse one, 
which, from its quality, seemed to ha^e been 
borrowed from a mor6 fashionable owner. 
Kenneth looked over her shoulder to exa- 
mine it, while she muttered to herself, with 
a tone of admiration, her praises on the 
flimsy bit,'' which would assuredly be a 
charm against all future evil. 

You may say that, Kitty Rankie," in- 
terrupted Kenneth, for it has been pressed 
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to the bosom of the young lady of Brachen- 
shaw." 

Kate started up — Eh, Kenneth, ye made 
me jump !*' 

Ay, and you shall jump higher still; 
Kate ; you shall be whipped for thier-^ 
ing* How came you by the young lady's 
scarf?" 

It will not be the young lady's scarf, 
Kenaeth, You will be always full of fancies 
about. her; as if nobody else had fine gear. 
Lay it down, ye song-scratching loon ; lay it 
do¥m, and make me a rhyme upon it, or else 
go and hang yourself." 

Not yet, Kate," he replied, producing a 
small whiskey bpttle— " we must have a cup 
together first — take a swig, old girl; and 
piake haste, before the deyil runs away with 
you." 

Kate drank deep. Eh,r Kenneth, it 
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takes one's breath^away ! Com^ puny 
lath, and I'll give you to eat. There is a 
bonny pullet in the foi.*^ 

" Where did you steal it? No, I will have 
nothing to say to it ; you never say grace, 
for. fear you dipxdd affipont old Nick I** 

vThe daans was goiiig to reply, but, turning 
her head, perceived Ardourly, who briefly 
paid his compliments, and begged to be in- 
troduced to Mr. Wandering Willie. ^ He 
brought isie a letter yesterday, and I forgot 
to pay;him for his trouble." 

Kate (Seemed raider coafoMded ; but, af- 
ter a moment's hesitation, declared she knew 
nothing of him, and had quite disinherited 
him for his ungodly life. Nevertheless, she 
would have no objection to take care of the 
money lus honour might be pleased to 
leave." 

" Ay, Kate, I always knew you were an 
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honest womw; but look at this purse/ and 
tett me/ who sent hkn to'Ae Spital of Gleni^ 
shee?'* 

It was a brave purse," Kate said, but 
9he knew no more of the letter than she did 
of her wicked Wfflie, who might very hkely 
be in the Tolbootfa, if he was not hanged 
already." 

Henry left no means untried to ascertain 
the reHl liistdry of bis mysterious corre- 
spondence; but 'the wily l)eldam, in the 
course of her predatory life, had gained too 
much experience in courts of law to be dis-» 
oomfi|»d by eross-questions ; and our hero 
found, to his mortification, that he must re- 
turn as ignorant as he came. 

I have a great mind," said he, as a last 
resource, ** to take! you to Invercraig, and 
see what he can do with you/' 

" Do, and I '11 go blithely — there is rarfe 
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cheer at the Laird's — ^Kenneth, give, me my 
paande ; and do not speer as. if yonr young 
lady*8 bosom was beneath it stills — ^ See 
what the Laird will do with me/ did his ho- 
nour say? We will make ourselves so fine, 
there will be no saying what he may do with 
me, now the mistress is gone." 

Well, welly Kate; we will save him the 
temptation ; and, for fear you should be too 
much for the morals of your friends, I must 
even make bold with your piece of finery.^ — 
Nay, never mind parting with it ; if I find it 
is not stolen, I will give you double the value 
— meantime, here is a crown to keep, you 
honest." 

Kate begged to have Kenneth's bottle 
thrown into the bargain; and Ardourly 
walked off, well satisfied with his purchase, 
which he meant to have an opportunity of 
restoring to the fair owner, the next day 
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" And how came you, my good Kenneth, to 
know this belonged to Miss Coliraith ?" The 
pensive countenance of the poet was lighted 
with a ray of enthusiasm. ^ She was the 
first to encourage my humble muse, and her 
bright face will be the last I shall forget.— 
Every trifle that she has looked upon my 
memory holds sacred." 
" But how could old Kate have got it?*' 
Kenneth answered, that she was in the 
habit of going to Brachenshaw for charity, 
and, when she received one thing, gene- 
rally stole another. 

Ardourly had paid so long a visit that the 
Laird was at home before him, complaining 
bitterly that the high-fed fidget of his gal- 
loway had galled him worse than a travel- 
ling haberdasher on his first eitcursion, but 
the inconvenience did not take from the 
keenness of his wit, which was exercised. 
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without mercy, on the «pedition of the 
foUowhig day. 

But," said he, aa a wind up, are you 
aware that you have a rival in thia affidr ; 
or did my fair cpn/siji'B lowly admirer allow 
you undiaputedj possessioii of her cast-off 
apparel? .That acarf is an old favom^te, and 
has been the sttbject of his muse. I had 
once occasion-to intrude within his sanctum, 
and gathered, amidst its poetical confusion, 
a few scatter^ fragments, which might jaot 
be intended for public admiration; but hera 
they are— somewhat rough and iDc^rvect^ 
perhaps, but, as they are purloined from the 
workshop, it is reasonable tp suppose lliey 
may not have received the last polish.'* 

The lines to the scarf came first, and ran 
as follows : — 

Thov silken thhig, so rich and^rare, • ' 
How coyly art thou cUnging there I . 
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Now, wreathed in folds of maiden grad^, 
Thou seem 'st to woo the winds embra^^e i 
And now, with blitsh'of varied stain, 
Thou 'rt fluttering from its touch again $ ' 
'Till, all confused with modest haste, 
Thou'st woxmd thee round my lady's waist; 

Oh, thou ctft like the meek^yed maid 
Whose snowy neck thou loyestto shade ! 
So fearfill, and so passing fair, 
We must not praise^y et how forbear ? 

Thou flimsy silk, so closely pressed, 
Tell me how beats my lady's breast — 
If calmly sweet its pulses chime 
To thoughts beyond yon starry clime, 
Or vibrate to the vrilder power 
Of passion in its youthful hour. 

If love the theme, oh timely sayj 
Her sighs are like the sighs of May, 
And, while one budding hope they cherish, 
Scatter an hundred more to perish ! 
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If Hearetiy oh let her ask the grace 
Of him who wants a resting-place, 
And leave, while barr*d from bliss above, 
To worship where he dare not love ! 

Thou simple banner of my muse. 
Well may I gaze upon thy hues ! 
No chieftain's standard ever drew 
More captives in its train than you ; 
And could I, when this heart is cold, 
But sleep within thy sacred fold, 
The victor, on his proudest seat. 
Might envy mfi my winding-sheet 
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Upon her eje4ida nniiy cracet Mte, 
Under the thiidow of her even browcs, 
'Working bdgifdcs and unoront idrale ; 
And CTerie one her with a grace cndowca. 
And ererie one with mceknene to her bower; 
So glorious mirriionr of celetdall erace. 
And aoTerainc mowlmewt of mortall Towfli, 
How ahall firayle pen descrlTe her lieaTenly Hue, 
For feare throngh want of aiau her beauty to diagraeet 



The residence of Mr. M'Kay was about 
ten miles from Inveicraig, on the Dee, nearly 
opposite Castleton. It was a tall, grey 
building, half house and half castle, situ- 
ated on a knoll of considerable height; 
so as to command an extensive view of the 
cunres of the river trough its rugged and 
abrupt scenery. The ground beneath it was 
adorned with the varied tints of fir and 
weeping birch almost interminably, and, on 
one side* overhung a deep ravine^ down 
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which the small river Quoich dashed with 
an impetuosity that was heard at consi- 
derable distance. It was at noon-day when 
Ardourly^ whose way had been on the op- 
posite bank> forded the Dee nearly where it 
received the sparkling gush of this little 
stream. He looked up at the sunk windows 
of the 'old^ non-descript tenement, expecting 
to discover a face, about which his curiosity 
increased at every step ; but it was not to 
be so gn^tified ; jsmd be was ushered up 
9tcars .and down, stairs, . through long paa- 
st^es, and round sharp angles.;, circunn^t- 
yigating all thse alterations and additions 
which had been jmade to the ancient :tower 
by the present ownec.and bis predecessor^ 
foi: a dpzen gener^ions, tijl be found himself 
in the. Laird's. Of It room, where ha was left 
to observe and meditate tiU Miss. Cokaitb 
CQ,iil4 be i^dir^rtised of his,vi$it. Theiapart:* 
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ment bore evident marks of ihe imiyersal 
genius of the oaaster; in on^ corner WM an 
old spinet, in another a galyanie battery, in 
a third a patent mediotne-chest, and| in' .a 
fourth, a large glass-caie of dried butterfli^ 
and stuffed monkeys, with sundry specimens 
of shells, flowers, and' monstrosides. The 
book-shelves were loaded with tattered vo- 
lumes, containing the elements of all know* 
ledge ; biit die best dates of the progres* 
sive advancement of second chfldhpod, wer^ 
aflfbrded by the uninterrupteid collection 
of pictures. Those which, from the appears 
ance^ of the finmes, had been the first to 
adorn the walls, were chosen with .much 
taste ; but^ in {proportion as th^irames were 
seen to be more new, their contents became 
less and less valuable ; and, where the gilding 
was recent, they were scr perfectly ouiri ag^ 
to render it almost incredible that the former 
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ones could have been selected by the same 
hand. This decay of mind was Hkewise 
visible in the numerous statues of all sizes; 
which were stuck in every direction ; some 
good and some bad, some fit to be seen, 
and others not ; many of them were clad> 
Hindoo fashion, with a small apron of rag^ 
and many were turned with, their faces to 
the wall. The whole were covered vrith 
dust, which had been accumulating for years, 
probably, lest they should be. damaged in 
removing it;, though this was a needless 
care, as every thing in the room , was pld^ 
broken, and seemingly forgotten, excepting 
the case of natural curiosities and the paints 
ings, the latter of which were doomed to 
be . touched and re*touched with endless 
pefrseverance, whenever the weather or other 
causes , withheld Mr. M'Eay from his out^ 
4opr researches. t 
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Henry could not exactly reconcile it to 
his ideas of ddicacy, that Miss Colraith 
should see him iii tHis mass of nudity— this 
-connoissenr's harem— and received, with sa- 
tisfactioDy a summons to make aiiother cir- 
cumbendibtts of the Brachenshaw chaos to 
the presence of its young lady. The jour- 
ney was performed; in spite of Cupids and 
Venuses, without kicking over a single 
statue ; and the grace with which he was 
welcomed was quite enough to 'finish the 
work which had been so busily carried on by 
imagination. Jessie Colraith was the exact 
opposite to the being whom he had looked 
for; and it 'was, perhaps, from this cause 
that she appeared so transcendently beyond 
her. He had expected to see the fair-haired, 
blue-eyed, genuine maid of Albyn, such 
as had formed the theme of song from Scot- 
land's earliest minstrel ; but the slender, tall. 
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and elisgant figiire which he now beheld, 
was bl^k^yed and raven-haired — not that 
bold black eye whose lustre ia . the triumph 
of conscious captiyation, but the mild, de- 
<sfining orb whose languid radiance shone 
through the long laches like a tremulous 
moon*beam. on the midnight waiters. Her 
dark eye-blrow was narrow but regular, and 
archied m singular contrast to the pure whiter 
ness of a Grecian forehead; and,, if her 
eheek wore not the flush of moimtain^^ealth, 
it' was not sickly, for the scented blush 
from the Tirgin bosom of the white rose 
Was breathing and mantling through its 
transparency. The contour of her counte- 
nance wa3 altogether of a stamp .with her 
forehead ; but, when she spoke, it wa,s a 
question which waa the loveliest, her voice 
or her person : it dwelt on the mind like the 
tale that deUghted our childhood— it' was 
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plaintive as the thought of ahs^t fri^idsi 
and thrilling a« the hope of paeeting them* 
Henry seated himself by her with a con* 
Tiction that he .never bad seen so fair a 
creature, in hi» life* Her first care Wjas .to 
apologize for the time she had kept him 
waitings and the. apartment he had been 
conducted to, >hich she beheved to be only 
a lumber-room ; . Aot forgetting to assure 
him die had never' seen the contents of it* 
But he was too much engi^ed in observing 
the maiden toofiislon^ of her appeaitoce 
even to smile at i the apprehension which 
occasioned it, and felt that he could gaze 
on her for ever, without thinking of one 
earthly thing besides* llnfortunately, such 
beatitude was not aUo:tted to him> since he 
was Umited to a morning visit/which could 
not, reasonably/ comprise more than half 
an hour, and had, in that short time, to make 
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a proposal of very great importance* It 
was necessary^ howeveFi to watch the proper 
opportunity for commencing this subgecti 
and^ since he fdt not a little anxious as to 
the result, he lost no time in hitting upon 
one which would lead to it. 

He told her he had been a passenger with 
Mr. M'Kay and his party from England,- 
and had the pleasure of calling to gire a 
good account of them; this produced many 
inquiries respecting the additions to the 
Brachenshaw establishment; the younger of 
whom afforded a description 'with which riie 
was perfectly charmed. If/' she said with 
a smile, am as lucky in the society t>f 
Mrs. M'Kay as I shall be in that of her 
niece, they will, indeed, be valuable acqui- 
sitions to our solitary habitation.'* 

" Alas/' replied Ardourly, I fear you 
are of too sanguine a disposition ! It is hardly 
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to he expected that you shoald find fliem 
both such as I have described Miss Grey* 
But will Miss Colraith permit me to speak 
without disguise V 

Can you doubt it? -my curiosity must 
naturally be great to hear yout opinion; 
and, as I have not yet had an opportunity 
of forming any great friendship for my new 
relation, I shall not quarrel with you evea 
if it should fall short of my hopes." 

I speak then," said Henry, who per- 
ceived that the distance between him and 
bis fair companion was likely to bie oom^^ 
promised in a confidential conversation, even 
before he got to the object of his mission^ 
I speak then with a full confidence in that 
assurance." 

With such encouragement, he did nol 
iail to do justice to his cause, by enlarg- 
ing upon Mrs. McKay's various quaiitiel 
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as foi^Uy as be -^ eould ; ttralchmg earn- 
^ily to see if Miss ,C<dmth's horror was 
proportionate to his exeiitions. Two or three 
times^ she fancied, from his pausing, that the 
picture Was finis^^'. but found - he- vjba only 
considering where it wovld^mit of an addi- 
tional touch. At jast, she kn^uBgiybrokein 
upon him, and de<&r^d she would hear no 
more last words ; persuaded, iks she Vas, that 
he was a<ituated by nothing but malice.—* 

For how," said she, Is it possible that, 
in an acquaintanoe afihite days, you' should 
have observed, as many dusngreeable. quali** 
ties as any one else, could have discovered in 
twice the number of years?" r 

Vou do me as much injustice as 
you suppose me to be guilty of tdwards Mrs. 
M'Kay. All the qualities^ good 6r bad—'' 

" Nay, you have not mentioned one good 
one." 
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- All- the qualitieB, then, that I have enu- 
merated, are either what I observed myself, 
or what miiat, infattibly^. be the companions 
of such^ In shorty 1 have not the least 
doubt that your new relation will make you 
perfectly miserable, unless — " 

I am de%hted you have a remedy to 
propose!" 

Unless you will condescend to listen to 
a propo$al from your, excellent Iriend, Inver- 
craig^ whidi is^ simply this — ^that you will 
peroiit him to ofier you a home where his 
greatest &tu4y win be to ensure your hap- 
piness. The jealousy of the new mistress of 
Brachenshaw— ' 

Pardon me for interrupting you. If she 
is the person you describe her, there will be 
the greater need of my attendance on the 
aged friend who has taken care of iny in* 
fancy ; and, nifbat^ver may be the treatment 
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I meet withy I shall submit to it with pa- 
ikieuce," 

But, supposing. Miss Colndth, that 
Mr. M'Kay himself should approve of the 
plan?" 

" Why, even then, I could not leave his 
ikst declining years to the care of strangers. 
I have a debt of gratitude to the poor ol4 
man, which must bind me to him closer as 
his infirmities increase. For the kind pro- 
posal, of which you are the bearer, and 
the earnestness with which you seem in- 
clined to press it, pray give and receive 
my best thanks.'^ 

She paused; for the bare idea of leaving 
her old relation had filled her eyes with 
tears ; and Ardourly gazed on her, now, with 
admiration of her sentiments a,s well as her 
beauty. ^ I will not press any thing that 
displeases you, but, still, I inust lameiit th^ 
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disappointolentyour answer will occasion our 
good fiiend, Invercraig." 

" Tell him," said Jessie, ashamed, and 
smiling at her tears, that in all thinga else he 
may command me — ^provided he sends an^. 
other messenger : for, I protest, I shall be 
ashamed to see Mr. Ardourly after listening 
to so much of his calumny." 

I shall, undoubtedly, deliy^ the latter 
part of yonr message, for so great a disagree* 
ment on our first acquaintance is not likely 
to be the forerunner of much harmony ; 
and so, to prevent a reconciliation, which 
might be productiye of a great many disa*. 
greeables to ns both, and a great many long 
Brachenshaw rides to. myself, I will wish you 
good morning — ' nursing my wrath, to keept 
it warm.' Witlr this he playftiUy drew the 
Si^arf from hia bosom, and then more care-^. 
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fully replaced it. Miss Cokaith's colour 
rose high, and as quickly seceded. Tell me,'* 
she said, where did you find that scarf ?** 

. " Truly, 1 feac to tell you, unless you 
will promise not to indict nue under the black 
act for keeping unholy coinptny ; but^ since 
you look so anxious about it, I will even 
confess that I obtained it from a sibyl, who 
foretold, that wheneyec l.restored it to ike 
lawful owner,' my heart ;Wpuld accompany it. 
Will Miss Ookaitfa kindly assist ;me in the 
discovery of the Iskly But he soon saw 
that she, was mAy agitated, and hastened to 
tell her the true circnmstancesi under niiidh 
he became possessed o£\ti not withoilt'' somp 
surprise at the ^amestnfesa : with which sh^ 
tpreated the subject. She 'hstened witii eagerr 
ness— " That sca|f— 1 hadilostit-^i 1Mb my 
mother's — She leatnther head upon her hlikid 
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for a moment, and, when she raised it, her 
countenance, had gained a constrained comr 
posure. She. smiled, but her smile had more 
of pain than mirth in it* 'V And ^o I find 
Mr. Ardourly a follower of cunning womeni 
of course, he went to hear what destmy was 
in store for him — ^what lady was sighing in 
secret, and ' by what valorous deeds ' she 
m^htbe Won?- . 

I went about a much' less important 
matter ; and one which requited much less 
skill to satisfy: me, but I was only successful 
in obtaining that valued, refic; of which, 
however, I must not monopolize the whole 
credit, but content myself .to share it with 
my fiietid Kenneth ; whose humble ge*^ 
nius, I fear, you have patronised to a dan^ 
gerous extent-r^nd.now, fiurewell*'' 

Let me repeat to you, Mr. Ardourly, 
that I am much indebted to you fo^ both 
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the objects of your visit— and-— and, per-^ 
hapsy you may not nurse your wrath so long 
but thaty when you next cdme this way, you 
may call, to- form a better opinion of Mrs. 
M^Kay." 

*^ And a worse one of Miss Colraith, t 
hope or I shall never return to Invercraig." 
With this, polite speech he was wheeling out 
of the room, when an unlucky Cupid (for 
the statues and pictures, abounded here as in 
the: other aparUnent, . though they displayed 
l^s natural beauty) received such a saluta- 
tion from his foot, as quickly caused him to 
vacate his pedestal with the : loss of both 
bow and quiver. Ardourly looked aghast ; 
and Jessie's dark eye sparkled with amuse-^ 
ment. If," said she, the little god has 
not his revenge for such an insult I shall, in>- 
de^, be surprised.'^ 

Alas," replied Henry, he is revenged 
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already ! but what m to be done ? I fear I 
have less wit to repair the damage thaa 
awkwardness in causing itJ* 

" Do not be uneasy — I assure you Mr* 
M'Kay will consider the little fellow much 
more valuable from the accident. He. looks 
considerably more antique and precious than 
he did. My poor &ther (as I am' used to 
call him) has not the taste he once possessed 
in these things-^^Look round, and seethe 
numerous tokens of returning childishness--^ 
like an infant, he must imitate all that he 
sees ; and in such a way ! Here are partly 
the results of a visit to the elegant drawingr 
room: of Inrercraig. The tables adorned with 
festoons of chandelier drops; the bits of 
painted glasa inr the windows, the bauUes 
and play- things in every direction! All these 
are insurmountable reasons why I should not 
leave him entirely in the hands of strangers 
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have learnt all his ways ; to humour all 
his whims ; and, indeed, I have learnt to love 
him sincerely. When it shall please Heaven 
to take him, I shall feel a void in my heart 
which I dread to look upon !" 

Whenever that event takes place, I hope 
the proposal, of which I have heen the un- 
successful bearer, will meet with less oppo- 
sition—Farewell/' 

They parted without more words ; and Ar- 
dourly mounted his horse with a palpitation 
he had never felt before ; and a conscious- 
ness that his stay had been much longer than 
it ought to have been. 

The way passed unheeded, for his thoughts 
were employed on too interesting a theme to 
attend to the beauties his eyes occasionally 
glanced on ; and the necessity he had been 
under of belabouring the quadruped he had 
brought from Edinburgh, had made that ex* 
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ercise so habitual to him^ that his high-met- 
tled steed brought him, much within the 
hour, to the gates of Invercraig. 

My dear Sir/' said he, « I am charmed 
o 

beyond belief, and disappointed beyond ex- 
pression ! never did I see a creature more 
lovely or more uncomplying." 

The Laird jocularly admitted that the re- 
sult of the embassy was no other than he 
had looked for, considering the prudence of 
the young lady, and the appearance of the 
ambassador. Nevertheless, there was no 
reason to be appalled; for a woman was 
surely to be won in a fortnight if a man was 
to be caught in half an hour ; and his failure 
was, in reality, a matter of congratulation, 
as it would afford an inexhaustible source of 
amusement for his idle hours, in contriving 
interviews, and eluding the jealous vigilance 
of Mrs. M*Kay; of which he would have 
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been deprivedi^ had his wishes been gratified 
in Miss Colraith's change of residence*-— 
Henry still thought that the latter arrange- 
ment would )iaye been preferable, but pi^o* 
mised to take advantage of Mr« Jf^itou's - 
suggestions without delay. 
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Us now thfe niTeii'a Meak abode $ 

Us now the apurtinent of the toad ; 

And there the fox securely feeds, 

And there the poisonoto adder breeds, > 

Conoeal'd in rains, moss, and weeds ; J 

While, ever and anon, there falls 

Hage heaps of hoary monlder'.d walla. 

Yet time has seen, that lifts the low. 

And level lays the lofty brow. 

Has seen this broken pile complete, 

Big with the vanity of state : > 

Bot transient is the smBe of fate I J 

A UtUe rule, a litUe sway, 

A sunbeam in a winter's day. 

Is all tte prond and mighty have 

Between the cradle and the grave. Dyer. 



The next morning Ardourly awakelied 
Iiimself by humming a little air, to which 
Kenneth' had written the following scrap :— ^ 

Ohy thoa art very young, and very lone 
And pale, and meek, 
■ And lingering sorrow sheds a pensive ton^ 
Upon thy cheek ! 
Tis like the shadows of the eve, (hat meet 
With gentle chili. 
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And miike the wilding bloeaoms, all so sweet, 

Breathe sweeter still. 
But thou complainest with a softer sigh 

Than Infant sleep ; 
And smilest--oh, so patiently ! that I 

Could gase and weep. 
The wayeswill glide more bright wtere rocks are bare 

And desolate. 
And thy young soul becomes more purely fiur 

For thy bleak iate. 

It would be a pity, he thought, that so 
fair a creature should be denied a comforter ; 
and 80 deep was his couuniseration, that, 
though he rose with an intention to shoot, 
he, unwittingly, arrayed himself in boots and 
spurs. There was too much trouble in recti- 
fying the mistake, and he determined upon a 
ride, though, from his silence on the sub- 
ject, it is likely he was undecided as to the 
direction of it. The horse, however, chose 
to take the course he had been the day be- 
fore ; and the rider, finding, at last, that he 
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was fkr advanced upon the road, thought it 
would be no harm to call at Brachenshaw to 
express Mr. Ayrton's disappointment at the 
rejection of his offer. 

Miss Cohraithy he wasinformed,had walked 
out to the Gleneldie ruins, about half a mile 
distant, and thither he directed his steps. 
The path conducted him through a loW and 
gendy-ascending coppice of hazel and ground- 
ling ash, canopied in many places by the 
loftier and more delicate branches of the 
weeping birch« Years had elapised since the 
tangled grass add intrusive boughs had been 
restrained in their limuriahce, and they now 
almost obstructed the passage, conveying a 
melancholy idea of the change from former 
days, and the cheerless existence of the pre- 
sent orphan possessor. There was once a 
road, and a well-trodden one, to the Tower 

Gleneldie ; there was alms for the poor, 
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hospitality for the stranger, and protection ' 
for the oppressed. The only being who was 
now heard rustling through the foliage was 
the timid maid who soi:^ht the hall of her 
fathers to hear the winds whistle through its 
ruined walls, and shed the tear of meekness 
on their mouldering fragments. 

With thoughts like these, Ardourly 
em^ged from the coppice, and found 
himself within a short distance of Olen- 
eldie. A bold range of the Grampians 
reared their giant heads in the clear blue sky 
behind it ; and the Dee, and its beautiful val- 
ley, lay extended in the front, fading more 
and more tenderly in the distance, till the 
enthusiast might search in vain for the uDdi&- 
tinguishable horizon. 

The broken parts which remained were in«« 
dicative of a former magnificence, such as 
Ardourly had seldom witnessed, in the rude- 
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ness of Scotland's early architecture. A 
lofiy archway which formed the ceutre of 
an outward wall, and a square comer tower, 
were the most perfect specimens ; the latter 
of which was laid open on one side, and 
shewed an interior .black and scathed by fire. 
Having passed within these, the eye was ap-* 
palled by the sight of the principal building, 
about half of which was still standing, and 
presented a most firightful object of violence. 
The broken sides but too clearly shewed that 
tjiey had not yielded to the infirmity of 
their age, but had bowed to the systematic 
battering of a more ruthless enemy ; and the 
smoky hue of all within^bore lameiitable tes-* 
tunony to the means used for. its utter deso«- 
lation. It was difficult, from its presents 
state, to form any idea of its former shape, 
of which the magnitude was alone to be as-* 
certained; but the variety of antic form^. 

[ 
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which it assumed — ^pyramids inclining as if 
in the v^ry act of fiEdling — ^huge arches appa* 
rently supported by nothing, and high and 
fantastic windows, in which nothing but' the 
heavens were discernible — was more inte- 
resting from its confiision, and afforded am- 
ple scope for the imagination to fill up the 
spaces, and connect the tottering extremities, 
according to it& pleasure. But Ardourly 
had speculations still more interesting than 
these. Every echo of his footstep, as he en- 
tered the ruin, fell heavily upon his heart; 
for he ttod on the hearth, of whose violation 
his own father had been the instrument, and 
how could the dark eye of Jessie behold him 
in such a place ? He thought several times 
of going back to Brachenshaw, and awaiting' 
her return; but when he had come to a 
final resolution of doing so, it was too late. 
Having proceeded through several scorched 
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apartments, he came to the large arched 
door-way which admitted him into the great 
banquetting room^the walls of which, though 
much broken, were still sufficient to exclude 
the broad day-light. It was a mournful 
gloom; but strikingly contrasted by the 
streams of sunshme which fell obliquely 
through the long narrow casement niches, 
fike golden rafters which had dropped from 
their horizontal position. The ground was 
strewed thickly with the lai^e grey stones of 
which the building was composed, and which 
had dropped from dieir lofty places, even 
like the years of their exiled lord, unmarked 
and unkmented— sare by one. There were 
also many rough specimens of disjointed 
acolptnre piled up in yarious places by the 
hand of chance, bnt so overgrown and defiled 
with the accumulating earth, that they formed 
only the thrones from whence, unmolested. 
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the rank netde might wave its ^nsiky domi- 
nion* It was before one of these that the 
fair form of Jessie was bending in pensire 
contemplation. He could not, turn back^ as 
)ie had thought to have done — in no situation 
could she have bound him more immoveably 
to her presence — ^though he felt that in no 
situation could he have been an object of less 
pleasure* He had not stood long before he 
was gratified by another glance of those dark 
eyes which had never left his thoughts since 
he first looked upon them. Jessie started at 
perceiving her unexpected visitor, with a 
blush not unmingled with pleasure; and 
Henry found, to his satisfaction, that there 
was no immediate call for the excuse of hia 
second appearance: indeed, it is; not very 
improbable that, from a feeling something 
like agitation, he had forgotten it* 
. Mr. Ardourly," she said, has more 
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cbarity than I could have ventured to give 
him credit for.** There was an effort at 
gaiety in her manner, but the traces of tears 
were in her eyes. 

" And why/* returned Henry, " should I 
have been denied the credit of seeing where 
I could be most happy V 

Jessie smiled, and shaking her head, re« 
pKed, fliat there could be little happiness 
with the forlorn damsel of Brachenshaw* 

But it is not my intention to make you a 
sharer in my foolish reveries* Such enter-< 
fainment is but ill suited, ta a visit, from 
whichy in consideration of the distance yod 
have come and the goodness which brought 
you,, you ought ta derive nothing but plea- 
sure. Perhaps you will let me lead you ta 
more fively subjects of meditation. Nay, I 
am used to walk without assistance,ebut^ 
lest I should be a sufierer from toa much 
obstinacy, I wSk not refuse your arm." 
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<^ AlaSy I have too much reason to share 
in th^ thoughts which occupy your soli- 
tude.'' 

Jessie turned upon him with a look of 
I'eproachAiI kindness, and delicately avoided 
a reply, by hastily quitting a serene which 
caused such painful reflections. It was long 
before either of them thought ihm ramble 
had been sufficiently protracted, and, when 
they arrived at Brachenshaw, they perceived 
that their acquaintance had imperceptibly 
advanced far beyond the usual growth of two 
days. Jessie's spirits had gradually resumed 
their usual standard, and even attained to 
something beyond it ; and, as .they entered 
the house, she bade Henry congratulate 
himself that his next visit would, per- 
haps, be more amusing, as it would pro- 
bably be received by Mrs. M*Kay. " How 
could I," she said, have kept you in sus- 
pense so long, when I ought to have known 
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your anxiety to hear of her 1 If I were not 
aware of the long ride before you, I would 
ask you to stay and see her, for I expect 
the party this evening." 

Then the best advice I can give, is to 
let me conduct you to Invercraig before they 
can arrive/' 

You remind me of another piece of for- 
getfulnes^. I have said not a word on ibe 
subject of our kind friend's proposal, though 
I am conscious I did not say half enough 
yesterday. But I have wntten him a note, 
of which I know you will obligingly be the 
bearer." 

Undoubtedly; though I would much 
rather be the beare^ of yourself. Particu- 
larly as the looks of such a companion would 
ensure me a safe journey home." 

I hope your safety has no need of such 
a feeble assistant." 
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I do not know. I am strangely me-^ 
naced ; but I know of no enemy I can hare 
made." 

If I thought you had one in Scotland, I 
should be very much alarmed." She turned 
to him with the note, for which she had beeit 
some time searching a drawer, and the stoop- 
ing attitude had brought a colour to her 
cheeks which made her look more bewitch-* 
ingly than ever, while she added — I think. 
I could answer for it that you have no ill- 
wisher in Scotland, and are not Ukely ta 
have ajQy . But you must take care of your- 
self amongst our disturbed hills, for the sake 
of your friends and — and acquaintance,^ for I 
&ar I must not yet hope to rank amoi^t 
the former." 

Henry ventured to press her handatpart-^ 
ing, and was gradually raising it to his lips, 
when it was hastily withdrawn to present 
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liim with the note which stiU lay upoti the 
-table. How can we be eo forgetful/' she 
said, ^' here is my commission/' 

Let it remain ; it will be an excuse for 
me to pall to-morrow." 

If you want an excuse^ you will hare a 
much better one in a civil inquiry after your 
friend, the bride." 

Most true ; I shall be all anxiety till I 
am assured of her well-being." He was 
more cautious this day in his progress out 
pf the room, and, to Jessie's admiration, 
mounted his horse without causing any dila- 
pidation whatever. 

He had staid so long, that it was again 
necessa:^ for the Laird's trusty steed to put 
his best leg foremost; and hiU and vale 
vanished quickly by him. His spirits were 
high as the mettle of the animal beneath 
him, for he was flushed with admiration and 
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liope^ and a thousand visions of future hap- 
piness flitted aboat his breast. In this mood^ 
he continued for half his ride, when he 
slackened pace to breathe his horse, and 
took the opportunity of looking at his watch 
to ascertain if it were possible to reach Inver- 
craig by the dinner-hour. As he returned it 
to its place, his eye caught the comer of Miss 
Colraith's letter sticking out of his waistcoat 
pocket ; and, as every thing from such a hand 
was interesting, curiosity prompted him to 
examine the dddress. He gazed on it long 
and intently, with a mixture of doubt and 
surprise, and replaced it in. his pocket, biting 
his lips with sudden inquietude* In a mo- 
ment, it was re-produced, and again replaced, 
and the horse was permitted to saunter along 
at his own pleasure, while his rider was in- 
volved in a deep fit of abstraction. The 
first glance at the writipg had shown him the 
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strong resemblance it bore to the biHets of 
his mysterious admer, and was followed by 
a train of circumstances which he was asto- 
nished he had not noticed before— namely^ 
the dark and, seemingly, inroluntary ex- 
pressions of Miss Colraith's guardian, in 
whose hidden reasons for them she i^iight 
fairly be supposed to participate ; the sul>- 
sequent discovery of her knowledge of the 
old woman, Kitty Rankie, whose son d^li- 
rered the last note ; and her great confusion 
at it. He rode a considerable distance con- 
ning over these corroborative facts, and tibe 
more he pondered the less he doubted that 
he had fixed the letters upon the right au- 
thor; which point being established^ the 
question was what must be the connexions 
of a young lady by which she could come at 
such information, and what must be her ob- 
ligations to them which made such conceal- 
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ment necessary in the oommunication of it. It 
Buirounded her with a perilous mystery ; and 
he turned^ with impatience^ to the fBorer side 
of the question. Had he seen any thing in her 
manner -which would authorize such a belief 
as he entertained, or heard any thing but 
what'tended to raise his admiration in the 
highest degree? Must not the cause of the 
adnce he had received three days before, 
jstill exist ? and, if so, was it likely that she 
would be less anxious for his safety, now 
ihat she knew him, than she was before she 
had ever seen him I He hoped not — ^yet she 
had not only omitted to give him any further 
cautions, seeing how little he regarded the 
former ones, but had told him she did not 
beUeve there was a person in Scotland of 
whom he need be apprehensive. This rea<- 
soning Ardourly thought as conclusive as 
the former, and, when assisted by his ardent 
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endeavours to acquiesce in its justice^ finally 
dispelled the disagreeable sensations which 
had so long retarded his journey. He again 
breathed freely, (though he still thought 
the coincidences which favoured his first be- 
lief very remarkable,) and his gallop was 
resumed to save his distance at dinner 
table. 

He had not gone far, however, before he 
was accosted by a cavalier, meeting him; 
and he instantly recognised the good-hu* 
moured officer who had assisted him in the 
discussion of the game-cock at Glenshee. 
The young men were happy to meet, and 
entered into a friendly conversation, in which 
the soldier did not deny that his short 
experience of a Highland life had materially 
altered his opinion of it. " Though I should 
Jiavc liked it better,'' he said, " had I come 
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on more honourable 4jity, or could have 
quartered myself on old M'Kay yonder. 
Report speaks of his hundred and fiftieth 
cousin as a being who rivals the planets^ as 
blight and as near to Heaven. I have 
peeped about the ancient fabric every day, 
but to no purpose. There is no getting a 
glimpse at her.'' 

Ardourly felt an inward satisfaction at his 
own superior fortune. " And how/' he asked, 
" did you come at this information ?" 

" Oh, every Goody-two-shoes in the coun- 
try is full of her ! — I 'faith, I think the best 
plan for an introduction is, to apply to her 
as a reduced gentleman. We had the devil's 
own fortune to miss her at the Spital the 
other day, for she had been there all the 
morning to see a sick old woman." 

Henry turned his eye quickly on the 
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speaker, die lines on the window immedi- 
ately recainog to his mind, wide die htter 

continaed : 

By-the-by, yon have not foigotlen the 
man who found his way into our company 
that night? I Yeiily beheye he was the iden- 
tical person who landed firom the privateer, 
and that I firightened him with Us own de- 
scription ; for, the next day, he was again 
seen at Kinkaim, from whence he took a 
horse which he left at a small fishing vills^, 
north of Aberdeen, and beyond this he 
cannot be traced." 

How, may I ask, did you learn all 
this?" 

" Why, when I got to Castleton, I found, 
accidentally, that he had been seen about 
diere for some days; nobody knew him, 
and the accounts I had heard, added to what 
I had seen, induced me to follow him. I 



136 THB PRIVATEER. 



lost hiniy howeyer, at the place I mention, 
and have little doubt he went on board the 
Frenchman, which is still on that part of the 
coast.'' 

Heniy contracted his brows for an instant, 
and observed it was very strange; adding, 

I wish you had been more successful. If 
chance or duty calls you towards Invercraig, 
let me see you. I ride against time." 

They turned their horses in different direct 
tions ; and Henry had heard enough to fur- 
nish an ample store of unpleasant thoughts 
for the rest of his ride. She knew no one 
in Scotland disposed against me— why no — 
she said true enough — ^the person was gone — 
the person I suspected. He has been living 
near her too— close by her — ^and she alone 1'* 
Thus was all his reasoning in favour of Miss 
Colraiih, overturned in a moment. He con- 
sidered her proved to be the writer of the let- 
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ters beyond all controversion, and again 
asked himself what must be hei connexion 
with that man, that, being in possession of 
such information, she should screen him from 
detection. Could he be any thing less than her 
lover? and could her conduct be occasioned 
by any thingl>ut a dread of his attempts upon 
his(Ardourly's) life, to ensure to her and him- 
self the inheritance of the Invefcraig demes- 
nes? In this happy mood he arrived at home. 

The bell for dinner had not yet rung, and 
he retired to his room, well pleased to steal 
there unobserved by the Laird, for he knew 
himself to be too much perturbed, at the time, 
to appear otherwise, and was desirous that 
what had transpired should be confined to 
his own knowledge; so jealous was he that 
any one else should think ill of the fair 
Jessie, though he was compelled to do so 
himself. 
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Believe not what the landmen say. 

Who tempt with doabta thy eonitant mind ; 
They '11 tell thee, Sailors, when away. 
In every port a mistress find. 
Yes, yes, believe them when they tell thee so, 
For thoa art present whereioe'er I gOk G a y. 

As Henry descended, the heavy duett of a 
brace of bells announced the dinner, and the 
coming of Captain Raleigh, whom he has- 
tened to meet with as unclouded a brow as 
circumstances would permit. 
. Your friend is in season/' said the Laird 
as Ardoudy passed him— Heaven send he 
may bring you good news from Brachenshaw, 
for, as I think, you have not been there to- 
day." A speech which was uttered with a 
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lurking expression of humour, which inferred 
act exactly the same meaning. 

Raleigh had every reason to be satisfied 
"with his reception at Invercraig, and soon 
found himself quite at Jiome with its worthy 
owner, who, a& soon as the wine and whiskey 
were introduced, desired to know how his 
journey had speeded from Edinbui^h. It 
had, indeed, caused him much amusement ; 
the Laird laughed and rubbed his hands, and 
even Ardourly, abfient as he was, could not 
help enjoying the whimsical history i which, 
however, we are sorry we cannot give in the 
humorous words of the narrator. 

From the Scots capital they were to pro- 
ceed homeward the day after they landed, 
but the old family vehicle, which was to con- 
vey them not coming in time, and when it 
did arrive, exhibiting the dolorous effects of 
an upset, they were under the necessity of 
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submitting to the decrees of fate, and the ex^ 
tortion of waiters, till the damage could be 
repaired. During this delay, the old gentle- 
man did not forget to make good use of 
Raleigh as a crutch to assist him to pawn- 
brokers and picture-dealers, and a judge to 
direct his purchases ; and the veneration his 
abilities were held in, from the numerous 
rarities he discovered, made his opinion ab- 
solute in all tlyngs whatsoever. 

But not thus did tie rise in favour 
with thevLady of Brachenshaw. She ne* 
ver could see two young persons together 
without feeling an extraordinary curiosity 
to observe what they would be doing, and 
since in the present instance, her conjectures 
of a commencing attachment were not far 
from the truth, she was, of course, not less 
upon the qui vive than usual. The vigilance 
of the sailor was quitQ as active, and never 
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did fondest lovers or veriest foes inspect 
the movements of each other with more 
minuteness. But^ in defiance of her be- 
faavionr, which was not always the po» 
litest^ £here was quite sufiicient in Miss 
Giey to reconcile him to trifles^ and more 
particularly so when he reflected that a pa« 
tient endurance of such ills was the best re« 
venge for them^ 

How happy I shall be to «ee our 
charming young friend Mr* Ardourly/' 
said the good lady^ he really hts not 
his equal* Some people are so vulgar ai^d 
boisterous !" 

My dear Madam^ I beg pardon for 
doing such violence to your delicate nerves. 
I will make love to your niece in a whis« 
per."~He kept his word, while the over- 
obliging aunt was tortured perfectly to hia 
satislaction* 
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At length the lumbering family madiine^ 
with four stout posters, drove up to the 
door of the hotel. The first concern was 
to see the safe package of Mr. McKay's trea- 
sures, which Raleigh took care should omfy 
leave room for the new-married U&b, having 
for himself and Miss Grey pknned a ride upon 
the box. But, a* sdon as this arrangement 
was made known to Mrs. M'Kay, she 
launched her thunders against it most de- 
terminately, vowing that if Mr. M'Kay did 
not leave his pictures and rubbish to go by 
a cart, she would seek another conve3rance* 
The naturalist grinned, and begged she 
would please herself; she was welcome to 
stay behind; but, asfor his popi'Ztoiies, which 
had cost him so much more trouble to 
obtain, he could, by no means, suffer them 
to travel under any auspices but his own. 
The lady did not easily yield up the point. 
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but^ when she found tbe case was hopeless, 
she declared that, rather than the fine skin 
of her niece should suffer from too great an 
exposure to the air, she would herself accom* 
pany Captain Raleigh on the dickey. Such 
a manceuvre was totally unexpected, and the 
brate Captain was in utter despair. Fortune, 
however, had no such misery in store for 
him, for, as soon as his persecutrix had 
clinched to her ricketty station, it was found 
that she occupied considerably too much of 
it to admit a companion. She was accord- 
ingly assisted down again, expostulating with 
her spoui^e upon the necessity of his taking 
the box himself, or desiring Captain Ra- 
leigh to find his way as he could. The 
old gentleman replied, that the advice 
might be very good, though he could not 
follow it. In the first place, riding on the 
box did not agree with him ; and, in the 
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next, the Captain had- joined their party hj 
her own invitation, and she must abide by 
the consequences. For his own pari, he 
lihought him a good lad; and if he was a 
little daft, he certainly had a decent knack 
at caricature, and, moreover, an excellent 
taste in painting and whiskey. In fine, 
Raleigh gained his end, and as soon as 
Emily, who had stood a silent and blushing 
spectator of her aunt's discomfiture, viras 
lianded aloft, the ancient rumble-tumble 
dashed down the Union-street with a rattle 
ihat attracted universal notice, displaying 
the flaming family arms, emblazoned in about 
the same compass as those of an achieve* 
ment. . A specimen of the fine arts, supposed 
to be touched ofPby the owner himself, from 
the peculiar satisfaction vnth which he con* 
templated the lookers-on* 
As soon aa the equipage had cleared the 
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town^ the drivers were desired to proceed 
at a more moderate pace, for the thmnps and 
bumps, with which they had bomided over 
the stones, agreed so ill with the arts and 
sciences, that they began to tumble about 
the e^rs of the inside passengers without 
merey. Whether this ill stowage was a 
plan of Captain Raleigh's is unknown, but 
he certaiiily derived much satisfaction from 
it, since it would make the day's journey two 
or three hours longer in the accomplishment, 
and, consequently, give him as much more 
time in his siege upon the heart of Miss 
Grey. Mrs. M'Kay, at first, caused some 
little interruption by obUgingly poking her 
head out of the window to see if they were 
comfdrtable, and to tell her niece she might 
give Captain Raleigh more room ; but having 
two or three times, by such movements,, 
committed sore dilapidations on the can-^ 
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VMS axid glais ^^ases^ she was rctooniinended 
to denst from kind solieitude^ with an 
assoitoce thAt th^ lad aiid the cUld Aimlie 
twould make themselves quite comfortable 
enoagh mthout her assistanee^ Thus was a 
fair field presented to the address of the 
valorous Captain^ whO| ssulor-like, forgetting 
aU base considerations of money, and all 
cold oal^ulntions of th^ produce of nothing 
put to nothing, manfull]^ pUdhed the war xxp 
to the very gates of a proposal^ and bokily 
ventured thereui^ The timid girl became 
pale and agitated, and entreated he would 
not press the sob)ect< 

I Cflfnnot; indeed I casmoti let you talk in 
this mamier without my aunt's knowledge 1^' 

*\ Shall I ask her permission ? I will jump 
down and do it in a. moment*" 
, !&nily laughed in the nndsf of her distres»-^ 

And much good would you gain by such 
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tti «ppiiBilioa! BcmdeA, I iod hot ^Mdfi 
wit ittob«aiM6^ 

wheie ihese thrngs artf seided v^ry d^f^Af, 
mi iti»mpf miaitAm to ttiarfy you ttgldttSt 
yrar mcliBtttioD, (wluth^ at course, wOl- dltf^ 
ana jonr aont of aftwrntk towardff yoa,) itod 
tben I wiB oaako fliy oita peade^ with ber 
Wken I have aothin^ else to do.'' 

His gaiety set ber terrors at rcstyi fdt H 
spared her the eoBlhskAir of a-moie pifeetse 
eanfesfsoQi from which Ae hxA fcjteed theib 
was BO escape — 

And forth they pass, a well consorted payre.*' 
toarMMj^ Of6li Infle^ tt^ ftraV^ed by ^tkA^ 

At efeiiy dtoptf^ KM. M<K€e^ <ffd m 

L2 
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&il to read her niece . a lecture upon some 
new impropriety in her conduct towards Ra- 
leigh ; begging, at the same time, to know 
the whple history of'their conversation, from 
beginning . to end. Such an examination, 
from such a quarter, might be expected to 
produce equivocation; but Miss Ghrey, though 
mild in the extreme, possessed a spirit which 
would not brOok the everlasting inquiries ^of 
injurious suspicion, and merely answered 
that when Captain Raleigh used conversation 
which she conceived it improper to listen to, 
she .would take care to inform her. The 
temper of Mrs. M'Kay, with all its pestering 
qualities, was, luckily for those about her, 
not easily ruffled, and, besides this, she was 
so proud of her prot6g6e's beauty, that she 
had made it a rule never to .be angry with 
her, or allow her to experieQce a moment's 
uneasiness, lestthat prime qualification should 
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be injured. From Miss Grey, therefore, who 
really loved and despised her at the same 
time, she did not scruple to apply to Raleigh 
himself ; and here, indeed, she was much 
more successful, for our sailor chose to 
amuse himself by avowing much more than 
had really happened. 

Can you think, my dear madam, that, 
seated so long by so much perfection, I 
could help feeling and expressing the effect 
it had upon me? or can you fancy that the 
numberless comparisons you have been po- 
Ute enough to draw between my friend Ar. 
dourly and myself (always giving me the 
advantage) should not have weighed with the 
sensitive heart of a young lady who sets so 
much . value upon your judgment ? I should 
have called myself the veriest blockhead if 
we had not plighted our faith long ago. 
Upon my word, I do not know but we are 
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jtfffne^fil^fl^yr-^ ipw mwer kiunvs yrhen 
is p^airied in SopUaair-rA wink or n 
If hifpsr, «fi^, is iquite sufident. Bnt if 
^ ^U^W n^» I WiD ptk Miai Grey what 
flhe |l)ig^s f»f 1^ a|i4 either ^xpedtts the cere- 
WOBy* if paiJf Jwel 4own and im- 
plore your blessing." 

M r§t M 'Klty had jnat adt enoa^ to per- 
ceive it^t, ^ wm laughing a4; her, though 
like ^m])t^ nfA tb^t lie had gone great 
lieng^. Sb^ r^ppeselited that her luece was 
y^ry yi^ungy and ^xpii^imd a piteous hope 
tb%t b# woiuld HMIWtaili a proper vegaird for 
ij^xj^inepG^; ^dil^ % U>Bg-vmded 
iMmpli^n^nt tp bi« diBPFetiim, and fiiaiahing 
wil^ dfisirp to Jmeiqw hf>w hep t>f autifnl 
Spily V9B t;)ipu^ of lay Mr. Aidouriy. 

M Hiought pf, mtd^m ^ r^hy te i^hinlL^ ^0 
il^j^ m^e fpr ^^ lyife of ^ sailpr/' And 
lhw#d their conversations generally ei^d ; 
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with aamseiiient en one side and vejatioa 
on the other. 

Having brought them safe to Brachen*- 
shaw, (where he saw a young Iady» whom 
he allowed to be almost as b^tiAd as Miss 
Grey herself Raleigh was obliged to wait 
till Mrs. M^Kay had penned an invitatioi^ 
for his fiiend's company to dinner on the 
earnest convenience; which' same eomplir 
ment would not, peiiiaps, have been ex- 
tended tp lumself^ bad not th^ old ma^ in* 
terposed his oommands to that effect; in 
consequence of an affirmation on the part 
of the sailor, that, with a very few touches 
of the pencil, he could convert a full length 
likeness of that respected gentlemai), mpimtr 
ed on a gallant grey, into an admiral>le rer 
presentation of Death on the Pale Horse. 

Henry bungled through his scarcely le«> 
gible epistle with the most bitter compiaints; 
for the kmd lady had crammed in ao many 
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inquirieB after his health, bo many praises .of 
her niece, and so many et caieras, that he 
despaired of giving her an answer under 
three sides at least. 

*^ And now, my good sir/' said he, adr 
dressing Mr. Ayrton, since I am gomg to 
make my escape, to arrange with Kenneth 
for our shooting to-morrow, I hope you will 
enjoy your laugh at me before I return ; for 
I must needs confess, that I left Brachen- 
shaw to-day, just before Raleigh, and the 
rest arrived there. Perhaps, I should not 
be so candid, if I had not, like him, brought 
a letter from thence." 

A letter ! and from Jessie Colraith ! no 
wonder you kept it so long in your pocket — 
Come, Captain Raleigh, let us drink to his 
amendment — ^You bear your misfortunes like 
a man, but my young chieftain there is 
crazed already 

Ardourly vanished, leaving the two to their 
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laudable toast, while he climbed the spiral 
staircase to Kenneth's abode, which wa» 
situated, as poets' should be, at the top of the 
tower, with only the inconvenience of being 
just under the clock. In the midst of his- 

m 

small apartment, and surrounded by the he* 
terogeneous implements of both his avoca- 
tions, sat the uncompanioned inmate, fram* 
ing loose numbers," and polishing the lock of 
his gun. Henry desired he would not disturb 
himself, and taking a seat opposite to him,, 
said he had come to see how geniuses emr 
ployed themselves. 

^' I am afraid. Master Henry, you will see 
litde worth the trouble of climbing that 
cork-screw staircase. You find me nursing 
my only hope— that some of my fancies may 
be breathed in my living ear by lips that t 
love, and some survive for the hanliony of the 
mountain side when the bard is forgotten.-'' 
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Alas^ Kenneth, why is the sombre mood 
so peculiar to the sons of song ? Is it really, 
as your own words express it, that 

They sq^ so ffir a)>ovp their fate, 

The joys wKich all the world is wooing, 

Are seei) in si^ch diminished state, 

They do not think them worth pursuing ?*' 

Kemeth M% pleaded, prond that Arr 
doiirly ahpuld think his Uees worth repeatr 
;ng. *^ The BejutimmW he 9aid, " wa^ only a 
pg^ticftl fiction, fpr, as far ^ feg^f d him- 
self, he had every thing to ZQ^J^e hioi li^^p^y- 
TUqbb of bis fanqifuj f^iDipg must not be 
judged from a.ppe£^nce6, for t^ey w^ 
buoy(B4 up with id^al d^ligUt, wh^ tbw 
feal i|itu^tion might he ppv^rty w4 W§ery» 
fmd t)iey "f^ere gupk d^Qponde^py ia tJ^^ 
midpt of §9B)fort, Tb^y w^r^, ^ f»vm9 
w^osQ fortvpep reporded-^tfee fa,yonF#d 
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layer, tbe Inumph^t chief, or ^eir oppOr 

l^enoeth and bis ppetry l^/ejgg sufficient^ 
lfepusse4,ArdQii4y to ^ poifttwhjLcb 

j?t^a|ly bFou|ht ^ and b^gged^in 
hand manner (that he might not attach to the 
loqUfiSt an iippoTtoHi^ which WQUlfl fiicpite 
enrionty), tbiit be would go^ tili^niss^tmomr 
ing, to Loehrua^Gar, and use bis beat discirer 
tion to obtain more satisfactory communi 
jsatioas froia the old dame. Tbera was,, 
however, bo need of the trouble, for he had 
mei her, that day, trudging nc^rthward, with 
her whole household goods upon a donkay. 
Knowing Henry's anxiety,, though not the 
cause, he ba4 again examined her relative ta 
her son, bpt to m purpose ; nor coiild he^ 
&oA whither she wiu9 nipying, though he sup-r 
posed it was on an expedition to pome 
neighbourhood where there was move to 
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purloin^ Thus was Ardourly obfiged to re- 
turn to his finends, with the conviction that 
the circumstance foremost in his mind 
must) probably, remain a mystery, unless 
. JessilB Colraith herself should choose to ex- 
plain it. 

The post was just come in, (a matter of 
some moment where it came but seldom and 
irregularly,) and all three became busily en- 
gi^ed with their letters. 
. What says my friend, Sandy Anderson^ 
merchant of Aberdeen?" said the Laird, as 
he broke the last seal. Having glanced it 
over, he handed it to Raleigh, saying it was 
more in his way, as. it related chiefly to his 
own element. It was, indeed, a disastrous 
catalogue of losses by privateers, which fine- 
quented that coast in greater abundance than 
ever; but the damage occasioned by all the 
rest vfBA, comparatively, trifling to the dar- 
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ing and'des:terous mischief pjerpetrated daily 
by one individual. This was a coirette of 
the largest size, which, from the promptness 
it displayed in intercepting almost every 
vessel of consequence from that place, was 
supposed to have agents on shore, from 
whom it received information as to their 
course. It was the same virhich, some little 
while since, was seen to land one of its 
crew, and had long been an occasional visi- 
tant in the North Sea, having, three years 
before, fought a smart action with Captain 
Raleigh. 

" From which," said Raleigh, we sepa- 
rated by mutual consent, to bind up our 
splinters, and lost sight of each other in a 
gale of wind, before we could re-conmience. 
Provoking, to be. aground when there is so 
much prize-money afloat !" 

But just as he was lamenting his hard for- 
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tune, Ai-dotlrly, wfeo, in a iPererie abbot bis 
friefids in Ehgltad, or his friends at Bra- 
6hetiBhaw, or on board the priv«tteer, was 
ftwmging the po8t>bag to aitid frb, tiztex^ 
j^ectedly tossed otit anoter letter^ 
Raleigb eav^itvp, and found stddressed tc^ 
hinisdrr Egad/' said he, " it looksf a«r if 
frMt the Admitalty-^-^ppbsie it 
sitoiild an ap^oiritnrent to' a sWp !" ^6 
iM 8iir|>riise aiEid delight^ be had 6tijpp$sc^ 
figMy; ^nd, by his own mefrit, knd thd 
^erftioii 6f friends, \^as oftic6 liiote 

" To move the monarch of the peopled deck/' 

whither he ttm^ to repsA^ in tli^ 66tin^ of thcf 
ensuing we^k.' 

. Con^rderid'g his t^d^hty feasdhs* tot 
maining a> Sl^Ie longer iti Scotland, itdi or- 
der for his return, which Mvl^ s6 ii^dk 
«Hd fiedk ^itS Ril9'' ddthing, x^as, irideed. 
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rather unopportune. But Raleigh was of a 
very comfortable dispositioii, and never dis- 
dained the happiness in his power, was it 
ever so brief. The whole joy of a life, he 
said, was mostly collected by snatches, and 
none conld pretend the blossoms were less 
sweet because they were gathered singly. 
With this maxim be arranged widi himself, 
since he could command but one visit to 
Brachenshaw, io make it as pleasant and 
convenient as possible. He would go there, 
as invited, and sleep there, as uninvited; 
nake verry with iU old mctster^ and- \oY(^ tb 
Us new niece; and thed, being ten rdHtsom 
ln» toady ptesae his jon^ey to the soufl^, 
with love behind find glory before him^ 



CHAPTER VIII. 



If with the breathing of the gentle winde, 



An aspen leafe bat shaked on the tree. 
If bird or beast stir'd in the bashes blinde. 
Thither he sparr'd, thither he rode to see. 

FAiRxrAX's Tasso. 

No longer seek him east or west. 
And search no more the forest thoron^^ ; 

For wandering in the night so dark. 
He ••••••••• LooAM. 



with pleasure by Mr- M*Kay and the young 
ladies: the civilities of Mrs. M'Kay being. 



she lavished her welcomes so plentifully that 
it was clear she was ignorant the thicker 
such daubs are laid on, the more easily they 




as before, confined to Ardourly, on whom 
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tre seen through^ It is but just, howeyer, 
to obsenre, that if her underatanding was not 
more bright than usual, the want of amend-j 
ment ^as not wholly without eiccuse, as the 
tn^iAment her husband had adopted to effect 
a favourable revolution had, without im^ 
pugning its possibility of ultimate success, 
reduced her to a very deplorable state of 
mental as well as bodily exhaustion. 

Her first entre upon her new premises ha4 
been marked by as many fractured victim^ 
as the march of a conquering leader. The 
long dark passages which had been so dex- 
terously threaded by Ardourly, were not 
always to be travelled with impunity; for, as 
Mrs. M'Kay very properly observed, statues 
are the most awkward, people in the worlds 
and never make way for any body. Alex- 
ander the Great was the first to impede hepr 
progress, for which Alexander the Great go^ 
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bis neck broke^ and the ftdl force of her 
charms was received in the iarms of Jtiliua 
Oe^afy who, staggering with his insttpport* 
able happiness, bore down the stately figures 
of Brutus, OassiuS) and Mark Antony. Aa 
soon as this mercitess massacre was made 
ktiOwn to Mr. M'Kay, the only culprit upOB 
trhom he could inflict punishment was found 
guilty of being too heavy and too 6lum(ly and 
too dull of perception, and sentenced to a 
tegulai* course of medicine. 

Now tt must be remembered that Mr. 
McKay's taste for natural philosophy had 
superseded his occupation of chemist and 
druggist fot at least two yeans ; and that the 
large stock of pills and mixtures which were 
then mahufactured, had, from the want of pa- 
tients, remained upon the shelf of his labocsk 
tory ev6^ sincfe. The intended reductio&y 
^her^fore, of Mrs. McKay's pond«ro«ity pre- 
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sented a most delectable opportunity of 
clearing off these existing insinuations against 
the skill of their composer ; and though the 
draughts might happen to be a little fer 
mented, and the pills something aUied to the 
9ubBtance of marble, the constitution to which 
they were to be appUed rendered the consin 
deration of such trifles wholly unnecessary. 
Mrs. M'Kay submitted patiently to the d&- 
cipline of calomel and black doses, expecting 
to walk forth from her room with the grace 
and agility of her niece ; but the remedies 
had not long been conveyed to their desti- 
nation before their effects cried out for the 
assistance of others to counteract them. The 
whole of Mr. M'Kay's knowledge, and the 
half of his physic^ were brought into action; 
the patient, in her own mind, growing worse 
and worse, and, in his, better and better, till, 
being scarcely able to leave her room, their 

M « 
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opposite opinionfi pronounced her, at once^ 
in a dying state and refined feminine health. 

In this woeful situation Ardourly beheld 
the Lady of Brachenshaw, wh0| seating him 
by her side, entered iully into the detail of 
her unprecedented sufferings, which were, 
without doubt, to put an end to her valuable 
life^ unless he would exert his interest with 
her husband to obtain for her the care of her 
own recovery. This was a very arduous^ 
point, for, though Mr. McKay's medical abi^* 
lities had slumbered for the space of two 
years, certain standing regulations had ex- 
isted iu his family ever since, and were, iu no 
wise, to be resisted. The first of these was^ 
that all persons of full habits and florid com- 
plexions should abstain from all diet but ve* 
getables, poOidge, and rain-water^ which, in 
spite of stench and tadpoles, was collected ia 
ik little lake on the house-top, and defended 
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on the unassailable authority of Celsus him<- 
self ; so that Airs. McKay's petition for roast 
beef and port wine promised to share the fate 
of petitions in general, which are thought 
very unreasonable till the objects of them are 
past profiting by their success, 

Mr. M^Kay Ustened to her complaints with 
his usual grin of satisfaction, and vowed that, 
60 far from adding the beef and port to her 
bill of fare, be had been hesitating whether^ 
in her particular case, it woyld not be better 
to strike out the porridge. As for the ob<^ 
jections to the medical treatment, they were 
totally unfounded, seeing that he had fol«- 
}owed, to a grain, the prescription of a very 
wise physician, who expressly says Initio 
sumat aeger pilulam unam pro dosi, mane ac 
nocte; postea sumat binas, dein tr$s etde^ 
nique augeatur dosis quantum fieri potest,*^ 
To be sure, the doses, like the Battel gun.* 
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powder, had been lOade tnjie strong, but 
they had only been proportionabk to her 
size and constitution, and, therefore, he did 
not Gonceive she had any right wfaatew to 
be discontented. 

There is no knowing how long the alterca*' 
tion might hare lasted, had not the spectacles 
of Mr. M*Kay been directed towards the 
garden, where they obs^ed the sportive 
evolutions of a fine crimson moth, flapping 
his wings from rose to tteilip as leisurely as if 
he had never heard of a uaturahst in his life. 
The old gentleman immediately sounded to 
arms, tod, seizing his butterfly net, rushed 
dut to the chase, followed, before Mrs. 
M*Kay could pronounce her veto, by Ra- 
leigh and Miss Grey. 

The Lady ^f Brachenshaw desfred Ay- 
floudy would fly to take care of her ni^ce ; 
but,, as Miss Colraith was not of the party, 
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he excused himself on the ground of her 
being sufficiently protected already; a^ord- 
iog the good aunt, by the manner in which he 
gazed on the fair Jessie, another excuse for 
the envy, hatred and maUce, she had enter- 
tained from the first moment she had beheld 
her. 

Jessie was indeed a most enviable being, 
for she was the only one at Brachensbaw 
who was considered fit to be trusted to her 
own management. Nor was this all the fa- 
vour she experienced, for the whole of ]^r. 
McKay's treasures were committed to her 
charge, and consequently his whole heart 
and soul were wrapped up in her. The bride 
expostulated strongly against the propriety 
of her exclusion firom these nicest cares of 
her household ; but received no other satis- 
faction than an assurance that she was quute 
unfit for them, and had only been made the 
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mistress of Brachenshaw by an accidental 
-slip in the memory of its master, who had 
forgotten that it already possessed a much 
better one. A piece of information which 
caused an abrupt wheel of the person of the 
offended party, and the dispersion of a whole 
festoon of chandelier drops, which had 
formed the glittering decoration of an old 
card-table, and now ofiered an occupation 
for the innocent cause of dissension. 

Ardourly stiQ dwelt upon her singularly 
sweet countenance, now kindly intent upoti 
•repairing her old guardian's baubles, and 
now listening and replying, with smiling 
complacency, to whatever the ill-nature of 
his wife could suggest for her mortification. 
Was it possible so gentle a creature could 
merit the unfavourable opinion of any body? 
Was it possible there could be a mind for 
'clandestine intercourse with a look «o seeni- 
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ingly uDdisguised and innocent? Ilis piir^ 
pose was to reveal to her candidly the whol< 
subject of his thoughts ; and) whatever her 
answer might be, to belieye in its truth with 
unhesitating confidence. But Mrs. M'Kay, 
unhappily, had eyes to distinguish her 
beauty, though she wanted the honesty to 
allow )t, and very properly opined that too 
great an intimacy between them would not 
tell much in favour of the desired establish- 
ment for her niece ; so that the time for bring** 
ing to pass the said explanation was very 
precarious. 

In the meanwhile the dinner was ian» 
nounced, and Miss Colraith, leaving the 
room to summon the fly-catchers, favoured 
the lady of Brachenshaw with a' choice op^ 
portunity of ascertaining the precise bent of 
Ardourly's inclinations. ^ 
For my part/' said she, I do not thinll 
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tbat Miss Colraith half so pretty as some 
people have described ber; and^ asforac^ 
eompIishmentSy she is not to be named in 
the same day. with my cbanuing Emilys 
What think your 

Why, madam, you have scarcely had 
time to form a' proper judgment. In my mind 
Miss Colraith is highly accomfdished, and a 
finished beauty/' 

Lai do you thii^ so ! well, some, people 
hate one taste, and some another. — She is 
much too pale for me; and her hair is too 
black — and — and — in short, she is not one of 
my beauties at all/' 

When the cloth was removed the conver- 
sation turned upon Ralegh's departure. Sar 
lisfied with the . assurance of Miss Grey's 
{NredUection, he was contented to leave the 
rest to the fortune of war ; convinced, th^t 
lehoald he be successful, there would be Uttle 
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difficulty in efiecting a change in the senti- 
ments of the aunt. At present, however, 
liiis latter personage did not express any 
very great share of regret at his approach- 
ing loss; which, indeed, was no small in* 
grtititude ; for, at the hazard of felling into 
•^disgrace with his best fiiend, the Laird, he 
.had not only supplied her with clandestine 
-bits from his own plate, but had absolutely 
«muggled down her throat a brimming glas» 
-of douUe^isftilled whiskey. Mr. M^Kay 
was more friendly, and indulged in the pa- 
triotic consolation of his mountain spirit,, 
till, as on a former occasion, his various 
sciences were floated from their lurking 
places, where the greater part of them had 
tain forgotten, and danced the Highland 
-ffing upon his brain, with most outrageou^^ 
k^fusion. 

" Come lads," he cried, fiat mixturai 
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The dark weed hangs oyer our desolate home, 
like a death-pall where honour is closed in the 
tomb; 

And it seems as it whispered in sighs to the air 
All the tale of the woes that have planted it there t 

The chill drop that fells from its cold, clammy 
wreath — 

How deep it hath worn in the stone underneath! 
So the one ceaseless thought which . these ruins 
impart 

With the chill of despair hath sunk deep in my 
heart ! 

The singer was commended by all; but 
Mrs- M*Kay was in raptures. What beau^ 
Itifiil words, what a delightful air! was it 
composed by Handel or Haydn, or Milton 
or Shakspeare? I think, Emily, your taste 
is much improved of late." 

I am very glad of it— I have gained 
much instruction from dear Jessie Colrait|i," 
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Indeed, Miss ColraiCh m nvdli more' 
likely to be instructed by you. After all' 
the advantages you have had of the first 
inasters, I am sure she will not think of en^ 
tering into any competition with you." 

Certainly there is no competition be- 
tween us, and you will say so yourself when 
I tell you that the composition in which your 
excellent judgment has united the names 
of 80 many worthies, is wholly the work of 
my sweet Jessie, in compliance with my 
wishes this morning." 

No one delighted more than the Laird of 
Brachenshaw iii the ridicule of his wife; 
and, he took every occasion to show oflf her 
ignorance and narrow-mindedness to the best 
advantage, perhaps, with the view of teach- 
ing her to conceal the former and amend 
Hie latter. 

' " Well my Lady,*' said he, " how is it t6 
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be ? Is Jessie to be a Handd^ or are you to 
be a goose?** ' 

Mrs* M'Kay adjusted herself in her chair, 
without any decided preference for either of 
these altematiyes. 

Why, 1. ffupjpose, Mr. M'Kay, a person 
may be mistaken without being an dbsdlute 
goose. I do not profess to be so very good 
a judge. I said the music might be rather 
pretty, but I dare say I was wrong. With 
Emily's voice it might deceive any one.*' 

Miss Colraith smiled sweetly, and per- 
fectly agreed with her ; but Mr. M'Kay fol- 
lowed hkt up pretty sharply, and it was 
happy for her that he did not retain the wit 
of his younger days, or, with aach grist for 
his mill, he had found amusement for the 
• rest of the evening. But he was unable to 
keep his fnmd long to one subject^ hei gene- 
rally, as he did now, talked himself into, a 
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passion, and then forgot where he ivas ; the 
person who undertook to remind him being- 
fit full liberty, (that is, without danger of 
discovery,) to put him upon whatever track 
he pleased. This successful plan was first 
discovered by Miss Colraith, who delivered 
it, hke the girdle of Venus, to the new* 
tttarried lady; and,' though little gratitude 
iwas shewn for the favour, it proved to be a 
talisman which often helped her out of 
very awkward dilemmas. The tahsman, 
however, had considerable difficulties to 
encounter on the present occasion; for, as 
often as she attempted to lead her spouse 
from the point, Raleigh whispered him back 
to it, and the joke served as a high treat till 
' the entrance of tea put an end to it* 
< The hours passed away. Raleigh, as he 
' had determined, had procured a lodging at 
Brachenshaw for the night, and was to s6t 
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out on his return to England in the morning ; 
but Henry was expected to 9leep at Inver- 
craig, and was fearful of causing alarm by 
remaining. Jessie's distressed countenance 
pleaded hard for his stay, but he was com- 
pelled to resist; and, after this, it was not 
bkdy that his purpose could be changed 
by Mrs. McKay's vehement invitations to a* 
bed, or her horrific descriptions of the dark, 
stormy night. He pressed the hand of his 
friend cordially; said he should feel much 
anxiety to hear from him, and mounted his 
horse. 

Ardourly had much difficulty in picking' 
his way, for the road was rugged, and the 
night most dismally dark. The wind howled 
round him in a hurricane, and the crashes 
of the old firs, which he passed through to 
the Dee ford, frequently made his horse start 
from the beaten track, to the inunineht 
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]peril of the rider's neck. The xiyer was s<r 
rapid and swollen by the rain which had 
been pouring for several hours, that both 
horse and man hesitated as to the safety 
of crossing. Henry let the animal follow 
his own inclination, and, after snorting and 
pawing two or three times at the brink, he 
brought him over, though his utmost strength 
was necessary to preserve his footing. He 
wanted no intimation to use his speed, for 
the strong and sudden gusts terrified him, 
wherever the road could be deciphered, 
into a hard gallop. At length, Ardourly 
found himself in a thick coppice, about mid- 
way between Brachenshaw and Invercraig, 
and was obliged to slacken his pace, and feel 
his way cautiously. The night, here, was com- 
pletely black, and he expected every instant 
to tumble over the trunk of some ancient 
pine, prostrated across the road by the vio- 
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te»ee irf* the storm. The ev^almg of tha 
branches not only startled horse^ bvi 
more than once reminded him of the ano* 
oymons warnings which could not have 
been vaified in a more fitting place; In ft 
sndden pause of the wind, he heard some-* 
thing stirring on the road, but the storm 
howled again, and he thought it might be 
nothing but the straggling cattle which had 
been browsing there in the day-time. Ad^ 
▼ancing, however, a few paces further, and 
thinking how ill*adyised he had been to set 
out so late, a voice on either side electrified 
him with a mandate to standi'' 

Ardourly would certainly have disobeyed, 
and done as many a hero had done before 
him, but the reinA of his horse were seized, 
and he was necessitated to hold a parley. 
Who, and wliut are you he said« 

The answer made him feel considerably 

N 2 
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more comfortable than he had done a second 
before; for he recognised the voice of his 
military acquaintance at Castleton* 

We have met before," said Ardourly, 
in this spot; and, when we meet again, I 
shall have no objection to its being by day- 
Kghtr 

Mr. Ardourly !'* cried the officer, much 
surprised, How, in God's name came you 
here? Since I have been on this cursed 
duty, I have undergone more perils than in 
a twelvemonth's campaign i^nst a French 
army. The desperation of the^e smuggling 
vagabonds is surprising. They are a com- 
plete banditti. Here has been robbery and 
murder in every direction. Last night a 
cottage was burned because they suspected 
the owner of ^ving information against 
them; and to-night, I have notice, that 
another in this wood is to Aare the same 
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fkte, unless we can prerent it. Let me 
adyise you hot to be so venturesome again. 
Upon my soul, you deserved your fright for 
your temerity. I shall take some of my 
men, and see you safe home. 

They rode together by several small par- 
ties of soldiers, whose presence was only 
intimated by the low, and cautious watch- 
word, till they cleared the wood ; and, push- 
ing their horses till they got within a few 
furlongs of the castle, whose tower was just 
then displayed by the rising moon^ the 
officer said he might now wish his friend 
good night, and return to his post. Ar- 
dourly thanked him* for his escort, and 
.entered the plantation of firs which flanked 
ihe road , on either side, for the rest of the 
way. 

It was still dark, except when the driving 
clouds permitted a moon-beam to dart 
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Uffough the foliage 4 aiid> ae oae of thefie 
momentarily ghaeed upon his person^ ^a 
bullet whistled close to his esJT. fravAe 
feport, the piece was dischaiged at.not many 
paces. He turned, and beheld iluree or four 
men ^behind :him, and, spurring his horse 
homeward, .pcesently found three or torn 
more in front. There was no choice bnt'to 
take a small path to* the left, whidi descend- 
ed to the river, and make the best df his 
way. The wind sat behind him, and he 
could distinctly hear he was pursued. Hicre 
was no tarrying ; and his only chmce was 
to cross the water, which,' at that place,, was 
not fordable in the driest season, and was 
now, perhaps, twice the deptili of his horse, 
and as precipitous as a mili^tail. Fortu- 
nately a boat (for the convenience of the kk" 
habrtants of the small village of Crathie, 
about half 'a mile distant) happened to be on 
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the right side for him ; and, hastily dis- 
jnouQting, and turning the ammal loose, in 
JesB than a minute he puUed himself across, 
.by means of a rope fastened on eithcor 
bank* 

He would have run dovm the water's edge 
and crossed again, opposite to Invercraig;. 
but Mr. Ayrton dined that day at. the manes 
of Crathie, and he hastened to preyent his 
returning without proper protection. 

His first question, on his arrived, yr^p, 
whether, the Laird was gone; and,. to his 
consternation, he was answered in the 
. firmative. He had be^n ^one about a quar- 
ter <;yf an hour, md , had left the manse 
aloqe, having, probably, crossed the river 
biit a few moments before Ardou^Iy, and 
. taken the by-path to Invercraig, by whifjh 
, there was every chance of his meeting with 
the ruffians. 
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The minister was a staunch firiendt and 
had courage enough for a soldier. — Sandy 
— Donald! my pistols and the old clay- 
more ! Master Ardourly — ^the double barrel. 
We are but four, but there is no time to 
beat for recruits/' 

They were all active young men, and were 
over the river^ and in the fir grove, without 
giving a thought to the odds they might en- 
counter; but there was no opposition, and 
they arrived safe at the castle-gate. 

Mr. Ayrton had not been home, and Ar- 
dourly's blood curdled with a horrid fore- 
boding« A strong re-inforcement of domes- 
^cs was speedily collected, armed with fowl- 
ing-pieces, and whatever they could lay 
their hands upon; and every path of the 
plantation was searched, but nothing satis- 
factory discovered. They tried to listen, 
but th^ wind still raged, and drowned evcfy 
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fioiind but the dirill neighing of Ardonrly's 
terrified horse, which gallopped wildly 
through the dubious avenues, and was, at 
last, taken by its master. He immediately 
vaulted upon it, and, urging his compa- 
nions, fot the love of God, not to give up 
the search, set off, at full speed, after the 
officer, who had, unhappily, left him just 
where his assistance might have prevented 
the mischief which followed. 

For mercy's sake," he cried, " collect 
your men and return. I have fallen in with 
the villains you are expecting/' The rest 
was quickly told. 

The night passed in fruitless exertion, and 
Henry, with his companions, returned in the 
morning to ascertain the success of the 
other party, which proved to be no better 
than his own. Exhausted as he was, both 
in mind and body, he had a fresh horse 
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saddled, ai^d again s^ied foitb to make 
inqairies at the neighbouring villages. Agai^ 
Jne r^tum^d unsaccessful, and, no longer 
.doubting the dreadful fate of his kind and 
benevQlent friend, flung himself dpwn tp 
,rest, witk a throbbing at his head and ,hf^art 
, as if both would ha?e burst. 



CHAPTER IX. 



1 marvel all this while where the old geAtleman has foand meaM 
to secrete himself. |t seems no man has heard of him sin^e.— Johic 
WooDTiWii Tfcgedff. 

. It ibM I hear (be spirit of a man, 
Thon falsely see'st 1 Think'st thoa I am a beast; 
A fanged wolf, reft of all kindly sense. 
That 1 shonkl do sQch deeds t' Etbwald. 

The agitation of mind, with the fatigue 
and wtt dolhes which Ardourly had so long 
«iidergene, caused an illness which kept 
him to his bed for some days ; and, during 
this tune the inquiriea and lamentations of 
the tenants, and the many who had ej^e- 
rienced the good Laird's bounty, were unr 
ceasing. But, though the whole . GOimtcy 
testified the greatest sorrow and indigna^ 

r 



188 THE PRIVATBEB. 



tion for his supposed fate, and the most 
ardent desire to avenge it, nothing occurred 
which could, in any way, elucidate the mys- 
tery. 

The supposition most prevalent was, that 
the smugglers having seen Henry part from 
the soldiers by a light which was too 
imperfect to distinguish his identity^ had 
believed him to be one of them^ and endea- 
voured at a venture to dispossess themselves 
of an enemy. Having afterwards found his 
horse^ and subsequently met- the Laird on 
foot by the same uncertain light, the murder 
(if such it was,) might, possibly have beeaf 
committed under a mistake. 

But this was only suppositioayand a week 
•passed without any discovery or particular 
-suspicion ; when, on looking over the Aber- 
deen paper for the insertion^ of the higk 
■feward he had offered, to bis utter astonish- 
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meat, Ardourly cast )u8 eyes upon the fol- 
lowing passage : — 

** The extraordinary disappearance of Mr. 
Ayrton of Invercraig, still remains unexplained ; 
bat, it is hinted that suspicion i^ould not 
misapplied were it directed towards those whose 
interests are most concerned in the eyent. He 
is said to have adopted, as his successor, a 
young gentleman whose situation, if accidental, 
was peculiarly unfortunate on that mysterious 
night." 

Ardouily was thunderstruck — Gracious 
heavens/' he exclaimed, am I not de- 
ceived? Pointed out as an assassin ! My 
name made infamous by such a complica- 
tion of inhuman depravity ! Why did I not 
listen to the suggestions of my own breast^ 
and timely resist the offer of prospects to 
which I had no. claim? How much worse 
than my worst forebodings has been the 
event! My compliance has not only afforded 
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plausible grounds fbr die insiai^MittOBs of 
this scoundcd, but has indeed, (tf it is trae 
that my kind friend was mistakea for me,) 
been the cause of the lamentable catastrophe 
I am charged with effecting. Why did I 
not attend to the warning of my secret 
monitor?" 

This recolleclion shot a chill to his in- 
most soul. 

'Mf Jessie Colraith was connected with 
those from whom my life was in danger, 
must she not be so with the murderers of 
Invercraig?" 

It was a thought which had recurred to his 
mind every moment in the day, and, though 
a short time ago, (when no one but him- 
self was concerned,) her single denial of the 
letters would have amply convinced him, the 
event which had come to pass was of too 
fearfid a magnitude to welrant a blind ad- 
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berence to the same confidence. The sup- 
position of an ambitions lover retoined with 
double violence, tliat Mr. Ayrton might, 
in the depth of the wood, be mistaken for 
Ardourly, was not unlikely ; but that Aere 
had been any mistake in the first attack 
upon himself, he could scarcely be brought 
to allow. Hie writer to whom he attributed 
his letters had been divulged to none, and 
he resolved to say nothing of it, but retain 
to himself the advantage of observing Miss 
Colraith*s conduct, unguarded by the know* 
ledge of his suspidons. Still, however, an 
emplo]^ment so humiliating to both parties 
was hostile to his disposition, and he deter- 
mined first to 6ea*wfaat could be drawn from 
he^ justice anil generous feeling. He would 
send her the paragraph he had just he^tk 
reading, and, if she proved cruel and infa- 
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tuated enough to let his character still suffer 
for the crime of another, it would then be 
justifiable to adopt the less ingenuous pro- 
ceeding. 

He was interrupted in the arrangement of 
his plans by the entrance of Kenneth, who: 
saw with alarm, that his handsome face: 
which, had become pale from sickness and 
sorrow, was much flushed, and disordered.. 

Master Henry,'' said his humble,, but. 
sympathizing friend, I hope nothing fresh' 
has happened." 

No, Kenneth, nothing — was just want-, 
ing you to take this paper to your young 
lady of Brachenshaw. Deliver it into her * 
own hands, and dewe her to read the para— 
graph I have marked, of which she will be^ 
good enough to send me her opinion." 

Kenneth said there would be no need tO: 
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cany it far, for he had come to aay the 
Brachenshaw coach vmB on the road, and 
would arriye immediateiyr 

It is in good time," said , Ardourly ; do 
as I . have directed you, and say that I will 
seeihem all presently, but that I wish first tc 
be allowed a few minutes* conversation with 
Miss Colraith. — Can it be,'' he continued 
when Kenneth was gone, '' that she has de- 
termined to make an honourable disclosurei 
or am I only to see the indefatigable Mra. 
M'Kay come with fresh ardour, to her attack 
upon the newly-elevated heir?'' 

He felt extremely nervous at the apjMroach- 
mg interview, and the flush which had been 
raised by indignation had given place to 
mpre than his former paleness; while his 
hand . shook to a degree which scarcely p^- 
mitted him to open a small desk, from which 
' he drew forth a sealed packet just as Jessie 
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1^ fflfi l*«ltATft|}ff. 

entered. She held ih her Band' tbe psLper 
which Kenneth bad giten her, bat it dropp6d 
to the ground whefi dhe beheld Ardourly. 
Bo£h were ^acOIjr agttc^t^d, find both were 
dhbcked at the ap'pearance of the otiiei*. 

Miss CoLfaith/' said Henry, takinig her 
extended hand, and leading her to d sekt, 
** this is condescending much. Hiere are 
few who wonld offer me a hand, kSGUrs 
stand how. But, perhaps, you have nbt yel 
read the discovery in the paper 1 sent you ?" 
Jessie 6poke not. Will ydti not crblige 
me with your opinion, as to its tru3i tir 
fiilsehoodr^ 

She liad hden struggling to tiiast^^ her' 
feelitigs, but they cdtfld be restrained ik) 
longer, dnd she btirst into t^slrs; Have' I 
desetted that you should dchtit ^hat iny 
opinion liiust be ? Oh, think belter of me !" 

« Eriottgh— you WK^ve I arii liland^^ed; 
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tratched heir Wad aiiid bealiiifUl tdUnti^- 
nanb^ ih tremblitlg expectation of what was 
to follow^ biit shl9 tdnly leant her head tipon 
her hand and wept. It was not likely that, 
seeing so littlci of 'hiih isLs she had done, and 
being acquainted with the late event from 
the time it took j^lkce, her tears cbtild flbW 
80 fast for Mr. Ayrton, nor was it pi^dbdble 
that her short acqtiaintkiice could make her 
feel so much for Ardburly ; and, therefore, he 
thought her gHef cbfald only b6 fiedtib^d 
from the guilt of those thkt were dearer to 
her. Still he waited in rain ^ aii avbWal 
df this nature, and by diggtees essayfed-, by 
Hike simple detail of his distress, to ^j[)eiak 
More torcibly to her hekrt. His reputation, 
hiei said, was s^hied i^ith the saclred blbod of 
kb^^heftictor ; Ms ielc^tiaintance was a disgraice 
tb iJl who ^)^Wx^k of it; Ks Uft, ht^hcefdrth, 
Was ottly ^veh him to be hooti^d dttd fexe- 
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crated. How different from his dreams ef 
retired happiness ! How different from the 
circle of the fond relations he had left and 
lost ! 

Still Jessie shaded her dark eyes, and 
appeared not to notice what he was say- 
ing, except by the quick rising of her 
bosom. 

I spoke of my dreams of happiness^" *he 
continued. There was one amongst them 
the sweetest and the deadliest. We have 
met seldom, but there are those whom we 
need see but once to love for ever. Forgive 
me if I speak too bold — the wretched must 
have license. I loved you, and I thought 
how we two might roam amongst the wildi 
to cheer the toil-worn mountaineer^ while 
blessings hallowed the atmosphere around 
us. But it -was a dream, and I had not 
mentioned it but that it never can be fill- 
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filled, und better shows the extent of my 
misery. I ask not whether it might not 
have been so ; enough for me-^it cannot ; 
for there are those who, in such a case, 
would not spare^ even the lovely Jessie! 
None would believe but that you parti- 
cipated in the means whereby your husband 
prospered ; and oh, I must change much ere 
I could bear to hear you spoken of as I 
shall be !" 

As he said this, there was, in his voice, 
a tone of subdued bitterness which might 
have been supposed to pierce her deeply had 
it been addressed to a conscious heart ; but 
her agitation had been so great from the 
first, that, however his words might have 
been understood, the effect was impercep- 
tible. It was some minutes before she could 
sufficiently command her feelings to reply 
to him, and then the gentleness of eveiy 
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tho^gh^ fee bad «pte^ftw»fld, uH^T sorrow, 
fpr his UlneMy ber comfeart fqn.bi^ ^^9^, 
l^ermild ftfiiftiiraiipe^ tbat not)e ^puld.lif^ten 
to the u\jaFiou9 rep^rt^ aC bm i}l-Mn8beie:bal 
tbose who beneath. bis> cQpgLd^ratiQn» 
all iifsi^teci tp melt his^nm^ to tihe wod 
mppt fa^urable io feef. <Ite. panf it W9S 
impqssible to beliQld/her without clismipsing: 
every feeling but admiration and love, and 
he alqiQst dreaded lest be ahould reveal the 
whol^ of hia suspicions, and deprive himself 
of all Soinr^ prospect of sati^action. To 
beep fitbin bounds, therefor^ he came to 
tb^ busu^SQ which had hes^ his e^^use for 
desiring a private interview ; and he did it 
the moipp rendily, because it would afford 
aonther appeal to her heart, 

<^When I came to Invercn^/' he siiid,. 

I will grant that i^y great inducement, or. 
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the mduc^j^nt for the persuas^oas of my , 
friends, ^as the invita^^n V) look upon i^t as 
my fdtaire ifiher^1;anc;e. Thi^, perhajps, 
b^d enQughy aojd? I dare sf,y, our neighbours 
d^ not jbate ,9Ae jot of the i^ual obsferya-; 
ti,o^s Buqh occurr/ences ; but I ^a3 t9 
bl^B^ 9^.£art^. I .came wit)^ a fyll as^u- 
ranc^ ,tihat the^e ;were none yiho could urge 
die aOiperio^ claims of rela,tioi^hip. I i^ever 
knew, till the day befpfe I firs^; saw you^ 
^t th^SfS (^aims were pp^^essecj by IMfss 
Cpl^ith.v 

^r^Qurly .l;>roke th^e seal pf the packet 
wljuch lay iOfi the table ^d desired ^er tp 
lead^ whicjh she did, and foui^cjl the 
wjbiole of the Invercraig propertj^ wa? be- 
qu^tbed t9 lym. 

" That will," he said, " our kind fnei^d 
insisted upon writing in my presence^ and 
deUyering intp my c^e ; ,1jh^ property it 
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conveys is committed to iny charge as a 
'means of adding to my happiness, and this 
intention can only be effected by the per* 
formance of what I conceive to be just; In 
default of a will you would have stood in 
the same situation in which I do by the 
ejdstence of one ; and, by thus destroying it^ 
I obtain tenfold more satisfaction than I 
could receive from thrice the possessions of 
which I divest myself/' 

He made a motion to tear it, but Miss 
Colraith started up and seized his arm: 
« What is it you do !" she cried, " Think 
you I will ever consent to profit by such 
inconsiderate generosity? No, keep what 
our poor friend (whom I tegret the more 
for his goodness to you,) keep what it was 
his Vnsh yoii should enjoy, and makfe me 
happy by seeing you so/' Thus saying, shd 
look the will froln his hands, and j^laced 
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it in the dedk from ilehich it had been taken, 
locked it, and tendered him the keys. 

Her behaviour astonished him, and, for^ 
the mbrilient, he believed it would be sacri- 
lege to harbour a doubt of such a mind; but 
He liras prevented from acting upon thid 
iasty impulse by the sound of voices ap- 
TToaching the door. They were the tones 
>f Mr. M'Kay and his wife in round argu- 
nent. 

Mr. M'Kay, I tell you I must see what 
hey dre about, tt is highly improper for a 
^oung lady to be so long closeted with a 
young gentleman." 

Mrs. M'Kay, they are doing nothing 
ivrong, and, therefore you can have no satis- 
Faction in peepingi" 

But, in a trial of strength, Lady Bracheii- 
shaw gained the victory, and burst into the 
room with a great tleal of triumph, and very 
little ceremony« 



" ]My dear BJf . A^opriy, I iaii^jp hftppy 
to see you — how very ifl you look, but I dp 
not wonder at it aflfc^r your ii^eii4's ^onijde 
muitj^r* And tj^en tlfey ou^d say yoijt 
did it{ 1 sjbould be afirai^ of seeing Ins- 
ghoi^t! Pr^y, was he shot of was Ib^s thsoa^;' 
cut?" 

Q.ei41y9 niai.dain, I cannot giratify you— 
I tru^t in ovid^n^e t^at we shjedl still ^ft&sa 
of him — he may still live, for we have no pio- 
sijtiye proofs ^ the Aontorary." 

" Indeed!'' said Mrs. M^Kay, with a f9£(e 
Qonsidei^bly }epgtheped, " I aim veiy sony 
— ^that is, I am very glad you haye hopes. — . 
Dp not let me interrupt busine^, I am aura 
I must be qpite as muph interested in your 
concerns as Miss Colraith, although s^ has 
occupied so mpich of ypur time, and sp long 
impeded o^r journey to Aberdeen ?" 
, " Are you f^h/^ p^ ypur w,ay to Aber-^ 
deen?" 
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Yes, to be suib — has not fhe told Jo^ 
that? I am sure I do not know why; ahe. 
could haTe been talking fdiout all this while." 

By this time, with the assistance of BSiss 
Grey, Mr. 1&%slj bad hobbled up stairs, 
and aalnt^ H^niy in ainach more becomipg 
and feeling mannei- than his partner bad 
done, though his • consolation concluded 
somewhat l^dicrously. 

Jt is a ^ thing," he said, to' die u^r 
prepared ; I always feiared it wpuld be my own 
oase, for I have eye^ had some new object 
of inquiry, or some new piece in hand whicli 
I did not expept I should live to finish — But 
I haye re,solyed to seel^. no further after \ 
haye found out the Papilia Metvelaus^ or giant 
butterfly of Brazil \ and to begin no more 
pietu^e^ after I haye completed the daft 
Capt^n's d^^ign of Deatl^ on th^ Palq 
^prse," l(ut l^gld myself in readiness, to 
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jump Qp behind bim-^and — ^and^let me see 
—ay — and, as I was saying, we are goii^ 
to Aberdeen to see if our conjectures were 
right.-*' 

" What conjectures, toy good Sir?'* 
^ About your health, papa,'' said Miss 
Colraidi, looking full in his face. 

Ay, ay, about my health, lad. For 
sea air, is it, Jessie, girl? Come along, 
we shall hare pretty nigh fifty miles to 
go— there, there; come aloi^, I say. 
Lady Brachenshaw, and leave the lad' 
alone.*' 

It was no easy matter to persuade Mrs. 
M'Kay to leave the room, and when she was 
at last dragged off, it was with many as- 
surances that there would always he a bed 
for Mr. Ardourly at Aberdeen, and that he* 
had better come, or his own throat would 
certainly be the next to suffer, which woixld- 
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cause great grief to heraelf, and break thf 
heart of her niece* 

^ This unexpected visit was a powerfu 
soother to the perturbed mind of our hero 
for the melting kindness with whicji Mis) 
Cokaith had come to console him^ and th( 
noble rejection of her proper inheritance, 
which he now hoped he might some day 
restore by another title, formed a subject of 
meditation from which his late gloomy pro- 
spects arose^ as persons are said to hare 
done from the fabled Bath of Beauty, with 
something of their pristine brilliancy. Yet 
were the loss of his lamented benefactor, 
and the injurious reports of his own cha- 
racter, too deeply felt to admit of his ex 
nlting in these prospects with the elasticity. o 
an unburthened heart; and he contemplate 
the future with a sad and oppressive lemen* 
brance of the present. 
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Days dnd Weeks passed, sinfl the Llird^s 
fete still remained unknown. Every J)Oftt 
'that cam^ bfdught somethiilg tb Hienry's 
disadvantage; but though. his neighbours 
began to look shyly upon hiril, the general 
feenliment conliiiuiBd to be expre&sed.by neg- 
lect only, excqpt in d few iiistdhc^s, wh^te 
jpetty inalice was allowed the faislstery ovfer 
bettiir feelings. 

Yet did not this thislriist prevail Ambngst 
ihi^ Inv^rcraig peasantiy, whd bould not 
have loved and hdhouried hihi more had he 
been bom their master^ and nurtured in 
their native hills. 

visited theni, and attended to their 
wants With the sam^ gbodii^ss of heart they 
had bcieti tised to, and bould hot have acted 
inohe conformably to the system of the late 
Laird, hi&d he expected him to return to see 
how his affairs had been cbhducted. But with 
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all tHis doHiestic itttadimeBl to bis peraod, 
Henry did hot ftid his Idtoalioii aequiie a 
pro|>drtionable degree of tranqiiiHity ; Ihongh 
fond of retiranerit he ivad not fomed fer 
solitade, lind thete was no friend in his own 
sph^ to banish iti He looked on the path- 
1^8 moimteins, Ueak^ brown, and desolate, 
iti the dreary commencement of a long win- 
ter^ and sighed to fed himself a sii^le 
strtoger far from all who conld take a na- 
tural iiHereeftin him; edeldBed in a comitty 
- ^hi6h wlUi thinfy ttJuMted, and those inha- 
biisiitia, fe^ the iddst part^ hostile to him 
and eomptilted t€> ddmit .the justness of his 
warnings by the necessity of taking precau- 
tions fot his safety. 

" Aft nothings since be had acquitted Jessie, 
occiih^ t<^ titer his stispicion of the 
^mtigglets^ his inquiries were . prindpally 
cdhfiiieid to th^tn ; for Aey made no secret of 
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,ffaeir caUiiig, but only of ihe outrages inci« 
dent to it, and the whole of them in that 
part of the hills were, by the assistance of 

' Keiineth, shortly known to him ; bnt in vain 
did he ventiure his person in the hovels of 

•illegal traffic, and in vain seek for the grand 
confidant and assistant in tiieir ,mal-prac- 

> tices, the trust-worthy Kitty Rankie, or her 
invisible son. Sometimes he resolved to 
look, for a comforter at Aberdeen, but again 
he thought that whilst there : wa^ a chance 

-of information he was in duty bound to re- 
main at Invercraig, where he wandered about 
the castle in grief, discontent, and daily dis* 
appointment. 

His only amusement ^jras to encourage the 
simple muse of Kenneth, and speak to him 
of Jessie Colraith*^ It was .a theme that both 
were fond of. She had not only fostered 
the young poef s genius, - and rewarded it 
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'v^idi the pttdse he most loved to listen to, 
but had comforted and made easy the lattet 
days of two distressed patents. Kenneth 
felt with the stisceptibifity of a poetic heart. 
lB.e \o\ed his sweet patroness, biit it was 
with a feeling as humble as it was hope- 
less, and pure as a younger sister of religion 
herself. He only loved to be where she had 
been, to preserve the flower which had been 
crushed by her slender foot, and bathe his 
temples in the wave which had reflected her 
features. To see her pale countenance catch 
a beam from the happy faces which liad 
been lighted up by her goodness, and one 
leaf from the wilding branch of his poesy, 
wafted on the breath which hailed her bridal 
day. 

Nekt to Jessie he loved his young master. 
He saw him lonely sCnd sad, and hebrooded 
on the only means which could Complete' 
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their happiness, with an enthusiastic belief 
that they were both too good for any birt 
each other. To hare looked forward to the 
marriage of Jessie with any one else would, 
perhaps, hare cost poor Kennetli more bit- 
ter moments than he dared own to himself ; 
but when he gained courage to mention the 
present likelihood, it was with an untroubled 
brow, and a heart most anxious for its ac* 
compUshment 

The subject was canvassed often, and 
the companions liked each other better as 
they became further acquainted with their 
mutual liking for Jessie. The objections 
which Ardourly adduced from the cruel ru- 
mours against his own name were combated 
with all the arguments which could be sug- 
gested by an earnest desire of success ; and, 
by degrees, gave way, till his hesitating 
mind consented to follow the dictates of his 
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heart, and a day was really fixed for trying 
lus fortune at Aberdeen. 

As he mounted his horse he pressed the 
hand of his humble fiiend with a true sense 
of his value, while Kenneth followed him 
with the fondest wishes of his heart, and the 
best eloquence of his Muse. 

And thou art gone ! thy mountain tower. 

Is lone and lifeless now — 
More bleakly drives the winter shower, 

More dreary drifts the snow. 

The wild wind o'er my head doth hiss, 

The only voice I hear, 
But, while it wafts thee on to bliss^ 

I seek no other cheer. 

Oh lovely are the lips that breathed 

The poet*s early lays, 
And gentle is the hand that wreath'd 

His brow with early bays. 

J 
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Foip ever may they lead thee iftx 
Where moments gaUy lAmasay 

Whil* every ^ne isbtifhteft'dmore 
By hopes of more to come. 

For me no other joy I'd share, 
l^an twine her name with thine-^ 

A chaplet ever 8W6et add fair 
That pays her back for mine. 
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Some booiki are lies frae end to end. 
And tome great lies were never penn'd : 
Ev'n miniateri they hae been kenn'd, 

In Boly raptare, 
A- aouing whid, at timet, to vend. 

And nail't wi' tcriptore. 
Bat thit tliat I am gaon to tell, 
mich lately on a night befel, 
It Jatt at tme at the deil't in b<-Il, 

Or Dublin dty. Burns. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Another's paailop 
Warm on that lip I another't bnmins amw 
Strain'd romut the lovely waist for' which I die. 
And she consenting, wooing, growing to him I BusiBlt. 

The journeys of our hero have so often 
been followed, step by step, that the com- 
mon-place adventures of the present one 
must be left to the reader's imagination ; as 
must the disinterested raptures of Mrs, 
M'Kay on beholding him, and her long rig- 
marole of the anxieties and distresses of her 
charming niece. It was, indeed, a happy 
opportunity for unburthening her feeling 
heart, for the young ladies were out walking, 
a&d the old gentleman very poorly, having 
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a rheumatismut in one leg and a crurum 
dolor in the other, which had so wearied him 
with thret weaks of eamemefSy that his 
love of variety had brought him to a resolu- 
tion of making the diseases change places. 
For this desirable purpose he had hit upon a 
very first-rate experiment; and was, at the 
present moment, in his sanctum, philoso- 
pfai^itag over the bombyx caruleocephalay or 
linnaean pest of Pomona, with one leg in a 
bucket of cold water, and the other in a 
bucket of hot. 

It was not very soon that the good lady 
indulged Ardourly with a reply to his in- 
quiries about Miss Colraith ; and when, at 
last, she took the trouble to say she was 
well, it was with a, shake of the head, which 
intimated she could say a great deal more,, 
which might not be quite so agreeable. Ar- 
dourly pressed her to explain her mea^ng, 
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iflii^H stifrmgl Hp di9 fir^i turnip up heif 
gowDy a^d d^j^ipg her t^o feet upon tii€ 
fmd^T, ab^ thus Inroiight ibrtb the subject of 
lier oogitadKMui. 

Misa Coli^Sulih toay be a veiy EespeeU 
^ble yxmog womtt. I do iiot meaa tp cafit 
ai^ refle4tieii9 — but her bebftviouF is eei> 
^aifily very strfiup^e — Have loag hem sor^ 
prised at her fll k>o]cs> aa^ violeat fiijB of 
tears^aBd secret eommunioatiboas yfilh Mu 
M'Kay ; and as be nfiver told me aoy tUog 
^boQt ity aad it is mecessary some paudeat 
person should have an eye upon eivery young 
nr^an'a eondiaot^ of coime I could not 
choese but do her this sewice. The end of 
my observations m this^ that she npiust ^ave 
fixmed soiae improper attachnent ; for when 
}9oiing ladies ineet persona late at nighty and 
in such siMiallBOBi^that itis plaui they do not 
msh t0 be diseoferedy I haire always held it 

B 9 
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a maxim that they can be doing no good. 
Besides, she is frequently receiving letters 
by very suspicious messengers— one is an 
old woman; whom I have heard her cafl 
Kate, and another a wild looking man, with 
long hair 'and bare feet. With this man she 
had a long conversation the day before we 
left Brachenshaw, to which I attribute our 
journey here, since it was determined aQ on 
a sudden. She makes poor Mr. M'Kay do 
just as she pleases. But I mention all -tins 
in confidence, knowing that it cannot affect 
you in Ae least.** 

This speech raised all the tumultuous feel- 
ings which Ardourlyhad well nigh forgot* 
jten; but, though it bore a most fatal sem- 
blance to the truth, it was evidently dictated 
by inalice and envy, and he commanded 
himself sufficiently to disappoint her of see* 
ing the effect she had produced. He pcie* 
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tended to believe she bad been deceived 
from beginning to end, and to disregard all 
the strong circumstances she brought to 
her assistance, while every syllable was an 
additional lash to bind his soul upon the 
rack. His anxiety to confront Jessie 
with the silent reproach of his still sallow 
brow and settled melancholy, miade him 
break off his conference at the first con- 
venience; and, expressing his desire to 
follow the young ladies on their walk, he 
was well contented to receive Mrs. McKay's 
excuse for not attending him, she being (for 
what new cause is unknown) under the 
strict domination of a calomel pill. 

The house was situated between the Don 
and the old town, the former, in which di- 
rection the young ladies had gone, being but 
a short distance through the fields. With 
very different sensations did he wind along 
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flie banks from those whioti are usually ^x-^ 

oked by the contemplation of sach scenes* 

Evety choice spot where the weeping birch, j 

now in its wintry nakedi|ess> had combined 

with autunm flowers to shade and freshen the 

moss-^grown fragment, appjeared to him the 

vendezvtas of Jessie and her secret admirer* 

The water too with its hollow pebbly sound, 
and hurried flashings, had conspired against 
him, wooing them to its lonely windings, 
and drowning their passionate whispers with 
eonfidential fidelity. An hundred torturing 
ftnages shot through his veins a complicated 
tremor of grief, jealousy and indignation, and 
at every step he felt an increased impatience 
to meet the beautiful cause of them, with in- 
creasing fears that he should be unable to 
obse^rve the cold caution which was now, 
more than ever, indispensable^ 

S» had walked down Ike stream, md waa 
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now within a few inmdred yards tS tbe sea, 
which, howerer, was not to be seen for iia 
Ugh and lurcuitons banksy ai^ only gavie 
token of its vicinity hf the heavy tomUing 
of its bfflowi^ animated by the squafiy hnoA 
of November. The eiouds drove rapidly 
aeioss the wm, and his path was variegated 
with altemate gloom and brilliancy, till ai a 
kmg interval of the former a single rajr 
flashed on a small enunence, risnig np from 
the bank above him. Two small birches at 
either side of it hung over, and mingled 
their bare and delicate grace m the middle 
and underneath these wavering emblems erf 
tbemselFes, thdr silken scai£s and uncon*" 
fined rmglets dancing in the- wind, stood the 
Kght aerial figures of two plaided females. 
Their faces were tnmad towards the sea, 
and the leaser one was lobking latently 
diroagh a glass. 
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ArdoQilj soon made himself a patii up to 
them, and stood for a moment a few yards 
behind . The expanded ocean rolled beneath, 
them. For a moment it was one immense 
region of lowering purple, enlivened only 
by the white specks of foam, which, heaving 
like the sportive flight of the sea-mew^ gave 
a fearfal indication of the billows which cast 
them up. Again a streak of emerald green 
was shot athwart Ihe gloom, and widening 
with its rainbow gradations, displayed the 
stormy battUng of all the hues of Heaven* 
But it was not to the variable beauty of the 
element that the glass of Miss Grey was 
directed, nor to the exertions of the dimi* 
nished fisherman who were hauling their 
boats upon the smoking beach in expec- 
tation of a gale. It was to the distant course 
of a brig scudding under double-reefed top- 
sails, and bearing more of her heart on 
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board than she was willing to confess. It 
was no other she thought than the little 
craft of Raleigh who had been restored to 
his old cruise, and now wended his lonely 
and perilous way for the prospect of gaining 
the meed her young heart was so ready to 
bestow. She gave the ^ass to Jessie, and, 
as she gave it, drew her hand across her 
eyes. What would not Ardourly have given 
to have shared the dangers of his friend, an 
hundred fold, could it have excited the same 
sensations in another bosom? But Jessie 
was lost to him if not to herself, and neither 
her look nor her voice could again have the 
charm to deceive him. 

Miss Grey received his .unexpected salu- 
tation with real pleasure, but in the coun- 
tentoice of Jessie there appeared a momen- 
tary alarm, though her manner was full of 
sweetness. She seemed to estimate their 
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(M^qutintmoe, not by its lengtii^ but by tiie 
events ^hich it had included ; and, had not 
his ideas been wholly directed another way^ 
benight have fancied a something in her 
look very different from a want of sensi- 
bility to appreciate his conduct in their last 
interview. Her solicitode was proportioned 
to his deletion, but he dared net give her 
credit for dncerity, though the coldness of 
hii9 manner suffused her cheek niHi the blush 
mortificatioa. I did hope,** she said, 
^ to have seen you in better spirits. I havi 
been ill, and it otercomes me to see &ose 
Unhappy wbotti-^whom I-^'-esteem/' 

" Indeed ! Mrs. M'Kay made no mentten 
of i^ness.^ 

Peihaps she did not kndw it. She has 
not been well herself, but Emily knew it.** 

Alas, I did,'* replied Emily, fondly 
looking in ^ fece of her fiiend, and then.' 
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taming to AvAourfy, Do yon know w« 
liate jmt been tjdking of you ?" 

*^ And I hope you have been talkmg well 
of me?*' 

Oh^ we always talk well of you. But I 
have been saying I should marveUoitsly like 
to have a brother, and so I have done you 
tbe honour of selecting Mr. Ardonriy for 
lihat envied station— ^-nay, it » an envied 
one, for I have likewise selected dear Jessie 
for my sister ; sb, good brother and sister, 
« I leaive you to lament my miworthiness, 
romantically seated ' upon this great stone^ 
while I take anoliier peep at yon hapless 
vessel* 

Jessie bhished deeply as her playful eom^ 
pamM skipped «way, and, between the^ 
speech and the blush Ardourly imbibed an 
idea which till then had escaped him. It 
was in his power to ascertain in a moment 
and to a oertaiaty, how far her heart was 
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affected towards hiniy and this might fona 
some test as to how far it eould be affected 
towards any other. He had little hope from 
the trial, bat nothing by which his mind 
could be at all satisfied was to be left 
nnessayed. The current of restrained feel- 
ings was rushing from his heart to his heady 
and he pressed his burning temples scarcely 
conscious of what he was saying, you 
have been ill, Miss Cohraith?" 

" I have indeed. But may I not ask you 
to eall me Jessie ? or must I restrain the 
freedom of my Scotch heart within the 
bounds of English decorum ?" 

" Then for once 1 will call you Jessie—* 
beloved, perhaps, in vain, while for the first 
and last time I raise this hand to my lips — 
Jessie, had I known of your illness I should 
not have been absent. I would have flown 
to you through the dead of night.'' 
'^Now at last, you speak like yourself. 
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f dxought the noble spirit which I left at 
Invercraig had turned oapriciouSi and that I 
was no longer valued,'' 

^ No longer yalued ! I have many griefs to 
Gcmtend with, and my lacerated heart smarts 
at the touch of every trifle« I have been vexed 
to-day-— no matter how. But you /irf valued 
as woman has seldom been. I <camey Jessie^ 
ence more to offer you your own proper 
inheritance — if you still reject it on such 
terms, be mistress of it by a title which I 
dare not name." 

Alas, if [ understand you rightly it can* 
not be^let me still call you my best of 
friends — nay, that is a chilling smile, and af 
different from your words as sc<Mm can 
make it. When I speak as I am compelled 
to do, it is not without feeUng most deeply* 
Return for a season to your friends in jbbe 
South, regain your spirits, and, if it pains 
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you to remeubeTf forget diat Aere ib bugIi a 
being a» fc^sie, or om who wiU not cease to 
pray for you whatever may Ve ker fate." 

Ardonrly felt every nerve in Us frame was 
shaken. Return to the SouA ! he had dis- 
obeyed tke advice when it had been good to 
have taken it, and now it only remaned to 
disobey it again when dtera was nothing to^ 
risk, and much to be regained* He made 
no reply, but suffered her to take his aroL 
in silence while they walked towards Miss 
Grey, who had suddenly exdained that a 
boat had put off frooi the bvig which had 
been standing to the shore during the fore* 
going conversation, and was now within half 
a league. A black speck was really to be- 
seen m momentary gNmpses, but it seemed 
more like the leaping of tke poipotse whick 
just raised itself into notice^ and ag^aift 
I^Higed into the bosom of die waters. In a: 
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few mimites its size ww increased^ and^ by 
the aid of tike glass^ a mstn^of-^war's gig, 
with silt stQut rowers wd an ottcer in the 
stem^ was dearly visible. They approached 
the beach-— nooiQ bat tha hare-brained Ka- 
leigh would hav^ Twtttred to land m such 
a heayy swell when there was a harbouv 
withiaaiuileof him; but a bold dash seldom 
ffuls g£ success ; aod^ resting on their oars 
till a ^e full wave afforded the opportmity^ 
the sinewy crew fairly shot their Ught con^ 
veyance out of the wat^^ and placed hor 
high and dry upon the sand. 

Oh let us^ let us go down to meet him !^ 
cried Emily with, undisguised mpture. 

Jessie looked at Ardouily with a suppli^ 
eating anxiety, you aoe not o£Bended witib 
me?'' she wlnspered ^ I could not bear it, 
indeed 1 could not. I httire but few friends, 
^d it would be hard to lose ike bast of 
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them! Will you not lend me your arm? 
It is your favourite Captain Raleigh/^ 

Do what you will with me* Friend or 
enemy must now be all the same/' 

Raleigh experienced all the joy of a suc- 
cessiul lover in again beholding Miss Orey, 
and all the grief of a real friend^ in observing 
the ill looks and unhappy state of Ardourly. 
He knew not which to turn to^ or what to 
« do, for he felt that he could at the same 

time laugh with the one and cry with the 
other* The present residence of the Laird 
of Brachenshaw had been accidentally com- 
municated to him^ and he had come on 
shore, amongst other inducements, to afford 
Mrs. M'Kay the happiness of giving him 
another night's lodging. 

Are you sure of such a favourable recep* 
tion?"asked the joyous Emily. 

Sure of it ! I have got the skeleton of a 
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Bea-horse in: my pockety and if the lady of 
Brachenshaw will not give me bed and 
board for a single nighty the Laird shall 
give them me for a twelremonth." 

The bold captain was as good as his 
word — he found a spare room and an invita- 
tion to occupy it, Mr. M^Kay having just 
taken his two legs out of their two buckets 
in time to interpose, at the moment his fac- 
totum was undei^oing a formal good 
morning.*' 

- Had Mrs. M'Kay been informed that Ra- 
leigh's vessel had sunk with him, she would, 
perhaps^ have enjoyed quite as much satisfac- 
tion as she experienced from the gUttering 
contemplation of his gold-laced uniform ; ne- 
vertheless^ her chagrin was not permitted to 
get the better of her sagacity, and her ad- 
vice was^besto^ed upon the 'two young la- 
dies with all the wisdom the occasion de- 
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ttanded. : To ber niecte she tecommended 
mofe pmdence than she practiaed on her 
ftftt acquaintance with hhn^ and a recol- 
lection that it wa» in her power to hare Mir. 
Ardonrly whenever she pleased; and to 
Jel^sie^ a proper regard for the advantage of- 
fered to her^ with an intimation, that a young 
woman, educated in such obscnrity, eoiM 
not hope' for a better provision than a cap- 
tain m the* navy. 

But the advice was thrown away, and her 
moHifictttibn was only just begim, for Ba- 
l0igh, in eonsidetfttion of her many kind- 
nesde^, hAd determined to take her a cmisey 
and a oruifie she wa» destined to^ go. 

Com/' said he to Ardburly, bjA a ooibk 
meilcement tO' hiar plan, you must taker & 
sdl wzfli me, a littiie of our life will mend 
both your hedth tod nfitkB.' Nay, dor ndt 
knit ymir brows, Lady Braehenshaw, I wift 
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bjrmg* hH& back- again time enragh to be god- 
father to your son ani heir,*'* 

His Itttidable sehenae fetind ' an exeeBent 
aeeond^ia MtiM'Kay^ who, from the speci- 
men be held in Ms hand, was stark mad' to 
go fishifig for seaJiCHfses. What was it 
yott said about a sail, lad V 

^ Why, Laird, I said I wotdd take my 
friwd Harry, and you too, if you hke, and 
rate you both able seamen. What say yon 
to a little renown in your—.- — middle age/* 

Mr. M^Kay said he should have no ob- 
jectioa if the weather proved fine, but bis 
spouso vowed stoutly, that after Ihe suffer** 
isigs of her last voyage, nothing upon earth 
stumld induce her to make another. 

Be quiet, my lady, tiD you are asked; 
it is only I and the lads that are going, and 
we mean to leave the girls behind, old and 
young." 

c 3 
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The lady saw how afiaird were likely" 
to go, and timely considering that her at- 
tack upon Ardourly would lose much of its 
force, if not followed up without intermis- 
sion, thought proper to revise her first de^ 
termination, and stick to him by land and 
by water. Her demand to be taken wa» as 
urgent as had been her refusal to go, and ac- 
cordingly a birth was allotted to her, though 
she afterwards took an opportunity of ^ex^ 
plaining to Raleigh, that she felt herself un- 
der no sort of obligation t6 him^ It may be 
supposed that he was much affected by such 
great ingratitude, but it did not retard hin^ 
Uk his- preparations . for his visitors, who* 
were assured that all things would be ready 
for their reception the next morning. 
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Each cmioas doabt thoa now inaylt mtMy, 
For here Hhe entrance of a cave we find. 
Where dwella, deep hid firom day's too garish eye, 
A sage whose magic slcili can solye each mystery. Psycht, 



In the afternoon of the same day Miss 
Colraith was missings and Ardourly seized 
ihe opportunity of following her. Her usual 
retreat^ he had been informed, was along 
the beach; and thither he descended, with a 
fearM hope of meeting her, attended by the 
person for whose pleasure she had come to 
Aberdeen— the insidious enemy to her 
country and the destroyer of her nearest 
relation. He cast his eyes both ways alotig 
Ihe margin of the sea, which had now be^ 
come quite calm„ but Jessie was not to-be 
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seea; nor, though the sand was deep and soft 
could he trace even the impression of her 
foot. Still he was unwilling to return, for 
the red blazQ of 'the Kkclining sun might 
hare induced her to cross the Don Ferry, 
to which there was a. path through tixe fields 
abo¥e1iim* l!he .parson time had not seen 
her, but he had only just taken the station 
'&am another who w^ nbeent, and it was 
|i08aible^«hd might hay^ passed. Ardoturly 
ic»rosse4> but the ^abxuj^ angles of the rocks 
•{iveTentj@d Ima from seemgito any length; 
caod^ as Ihei^omid becitma hArder and more 
4hin||^yt> he ^d not expect to trace her. .Af- 
ter «ome Ntime, howeyer, it x>coiinred to him 
ihat he had walked .fast» And that, from the 
.hour he.had last seen her, it was not likely 
Jier>ddioate limbs could have bome.her. half 
ihe distance he had already come. As :he 
4umed to. direct his stepci homeward he 
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raised bis jeyestto the rockg^ inthidi^ though 
not very high, were, in this place, extremely 
picturesque. Many of them stood apart froioi 
those wluch fonubed tb^ Ji^guktr bartier to 
the sea, and :^ei:ie sc^^ttered, in.their isoktod 
jstyength, Jtke hoary .sentinels over the eeoh 
nroaching tide. Hie -sun was almost gone, 
itnd a thick haze^ which enveloped the dim 
oligeets nbout him, gifcve a sdeminty to the 
:Btillnftfift ^which added much ito the caution 
which looked for a lurking enemy. If Jessie 
•€oM hamxeme so for, there was not a more 
likely spoC for her secret interview. His 
step became more light, and his pulse mone 
quick, while, striding carefully over the 
chasms of :the. smooth shelving stones^ ren- 
dered more slippery .by the damp aea-weed 
. which adhered to .them, he reconnoiirod 
round ieach .time^earten and wave-worn war- 
jn^T with the ckments. Presently his foot 
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was stayed^ and he Bhmnk behind the sheU 
ter of a splintered fragment which inter* 
posed between him and the water. At a few 
yards' distance he saw the dusky figure of a 
man^ who was seemingly employed in ga^ 
thering shrimps. A moment's examination 
Msured him it was no other ^han the 
creature he had so long and so vainly 
sought — ^the messenger between Jessie and 
her lover — ^the nimble-footed^ Wandering 
Willie. He was rushing forwards to seize 
him^ when a large round stone^ which 
his haste had displaced irom Its station, 
rolled down with a ptarding alarum. Wilhe 
leaped from the water, swang his shrimping 
net over his shoulder, 4Uid, dashing his 
long hair from his forehead, stared wildly 
about him. Had Ardourly shown himself 
now, the chances were two to one that, used 
as Willie probably was to the footing of the 
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jrocks, he would again have been too fleet for 
^him. Once more, therefore, he stepped back 
to his concealment, while the panic-struck son 
x>f . the wilderness, taking first a few crouch- 
ing strides, and then bounding like a roe- 
buck over his glassy patl), disappeared in a 
Assure of the maip rock. Ardourly was 
.there almost as soon as the fiigitiye, whose 
4error had not even permitted him to be 
•Aware of the pursuit, and was on the point of 
[entering, when if; struck him that Willie wi^ 
not over respectable, and there waus no say- 
.ing what.companions he might have in this 
Bubterranean abode. The interior was toler- 
ably spacious, and as rugged as nature could 
. make it. He proceeded warily aloi^, dread- 
ing lest, after all, his purpose should be de- 
feated by the darkness, till he was re-ras- 
snred by a £Eunt light, which issued through 
.a small aperture to the left. Within this 
• were seen the red eqibers of afire, which 
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m^Vd >ii6idy ^fewing wi& ihe breadi of the 
famatey whoigtiU beae Stoonytfananceof terror, 
and ;ivaa knaeUng in van attitiide of pre^ 
qparation .for BpiiogiQgup.oaiheifiEBt.aIarm. 
JB^nry cast his e.ye8<all jronnd, no od^ 
-figure .was visible, and^he was again in the 
aol of .ruahing fi>rward, .when he wae lur- 
.iastod ,by the sound of a fbdt oveihead. 
These una an opening in the roof of the ca- 
vem, .which seemed to ^wer ihe triple paiv 
{Mee .of chimney, window, and additional 
-entrance, for whioh latter ooi^¥anience 'the 
flhehing ortones formed a .natural flight of 
•ateps, and down these he beheld the figore 
of a man. slowly descending. Be was laaf- 
'fled closely in a plaid, but the . tone :of 
•his 'Foiee fang, .weUtdtemembered, m the 
•«ass ef Avdourly, and roused all dhe 
T^ngeanoe whidi I\ad hsen nuised by 
ihe Ubod of his bendactor, and fti^iedhy the 
bnsatfa of suspicion against hiks own boaaw. 
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My ianisty messenger r.' 
Willie apraag npoa im ket, and darted 
4;o the .opening wbere Aidoudy stood* 

^Btaisid! heart of hare!" cried ihe 
-strBOger.fierody — must you for ever have 
SL halter in your mind ? Bving iDack your 
^hivemg caroase. When comes 'the ^oat 
onshore ?" Willie answered in something 
is«tween Gaelic and English, 'tiiat it would 
anive in a few minutes. 

So-«»-to your xest then, and dream you 
ore hanged — I will await their cximing.'^-^ 
Willie obeyed the mandate/ and ^crawledJike 
a rated hound ito some heather spreiad out 
in a comer, near ihe fire, while the stranger 
stood with. folded lavms before it« Henry 
was at a loss how to act-^^s feelings 
prompted him to gra^le with them both^ 
but a moment's r^eetion con^vine^ him (bat 
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such rashness would be worse than vain, 
;and be decided upon quietly waiting the 
event of the scene. It would, in , all pro- 
bability, fomish him with the information re- 
ipiisite to secure his enemy, and the chance 
;i¥as not unadvisedly to be thrown away. As 
it was, indeed, there was no small risk, for, 
to bear and see what passed in the inner 
cave^ be must place himself just in the way 
of those who were to come from the boat, 
with nothing but the darknesa to depend 
npon. He had not waited long before he 
heard .the rattling of a chain, and the grating 
pf a Ught keel upon the shingles ; and pre- 
sently a man brushed close by him, and> 
passing through the small aperture,, bowed 
low to his stiBitely superior. The greeting was 
^n French, but the one who answered to the 
of captaia pontinued the conversation 
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in English^ the other occasionany spoke' in 
the ^ame lai^uage^ but Where he was unabk 
to expiress himself relapsed into his own* 

" lieutenant/' said the Prirateer, Cap- 
tain Raleigh is again in our reach~we must 
bring him to action to-mortow.'^ 

Bien! there will be no difficulty in that 
— ^he is a dangerous play-^mate, as we have) 
found/' 

. Dastard ! art thou fearful, to renew the 
game? Listen — ^the boy heeds us so little he 
emises with a party of pleasure. There are 
two who must never return — ^the Laird of 
Brachenshaw gets old and chiHish, and 
knows too much of me— 'twill be but smalt 
robbery to make bold *with his remaining, 
months. I fear the old man, but not the 
ihousandeth part so much a& I hate the 
other~the upstart upon the lands of Inver- 
oraig. Let chance now 6ave him as it didt 
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«| OleiiBhee by the nolooked-for protection, 
0t on yonder night by your own kek of 
braiuy and he will deserve to escape.*' 

Ah, Monsieur le Capttaine 1 jevondrab 
q«e yens y enssie^ 6t6 toqs mdnie ! it nw 
dark as Erebus 

^ I had not trusted yon upon sncb dex- 
tarous misehief^ but that I was too closeljr 
hunted to act it myself— Thanks la the 
prating soldier who warned me of my 
dangers, and whose hesd was as emfty w 
tiunOd-^We must nake better work of it this 
fimo-**to-tnorrow be wiH cease to teouUe us.*^ 
The speaker frowned upm his fidded aims^ 
and continued, parify to himself, in a low bat 
passicamte voice : ^ He would have yielded 
it up to her — Ineolent ! and made her an 
hMmUe debtor for her own. Oflest it widi 
his love too 1 his love to hbb ! No, Jessie ; 
not ei^nlAy prayers shall save him. Freacb*. 
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man, yon lady^ has a guesd that we couldf 
tetl her the fate of Invetcraig^hiB^t ttaou 
been babbling V 

^ Ah non! but if you specik so plain; 
here is our friend GmSaume, or Willie/ 
comme on F appeUenty ^HU make his goessetf 
too." ^ 

He!" cried the Prirateer. He wmt tot 
Wi&ie's comer, and, eaitching hinr by the 
eollar, dragged him forward^ \riiile the poor 
vnresisting wreich stared inr his face with 
pitiable terror. He \ this tagged thief I! 
He hoili borne buffetmgiy Wanderings^- 
hnnger, and misery, fbr me. Was it fbr 
reward ? Loofc on him^^e beam fittfe ef m^ 
boraity on his back. I tell thee, tbe fait^ 
within his flinty heart is worth thy whole 
nation. Henee, tatters, to yotir filth!" He 
flung him back With violence, and the trem- 
blmg creaitare agmn crept to his bed as he 
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kad been desired. That poor wild beast/' 
continued the speaker, in a voice softened 
by the consciousness of having been unne- 
cessarily rough, *^ has deserved well of me, 
but my heart and head have be^n too busy' 
to remember him. Man, he understands us 
not— he hath no language at all, but foars 
and signs. But to the point — I have pro- 
mised her no violence shall be used towards 
the boy Ardourly, provided she goes not on 
this party. She stays at home, and thus 
leaves us full liberty for vengeance as well 
as sport. We give no quarter — the luckless 
brig must sink—sink all— perish, and rot 
amongst the secrets of the deep— for any 
saved might tell an inconvenient tale here- 
after. I shall remain on shore to-night, to 
watch thieir proceedings in the morning. As 
soon as they are under weigh do you send 
^oat for me. If any alteration takes place, 
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and Raleigh returns to sea alone, we 1?^U 
leave him, to afford them another opportu- 
^ty o( going/* 

Bien ! je voudrais bien h dijferer—^ete 
is one other trifle to take into considera- 
tion — Monsieur M*Kay has a wife who, 
perhaps, by this time, knows as miich of 
you as he does himself. If she riemains be- 
hind, and hears that we have blown up 
her bon mari^ nous Taunons fait taire en 
vain" 

Right, Lieutenant; but she will be with 
him ; if not, it will be a matter to consider. 
— I shall see them on board and take good 
note— away to the ship— and remember I" 
The Frenchman bowed low, and retired the 
way he came. Ardourly again heard the 
chain, the grating of the shingles, and the 
dash of oars. But first he saw the haughty 
stranger gaze for a moment on the cowering 
VOL. II. n 
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torn, of Im poor messenger, fling a heavy 
piilw .at htm, as if he cared not whether or 
no it dashed out his brains, and vanidi 
duough the aperture above* 

He was almost stunned by what he had * 
heard. The.hopes of a lover axe not easily 
aetrered^ and though racked before by 
doubts, which, indeed, the appalling concur- 
rence of circumstances would scarcely allow 
ta bfi such^ the positive proof of Jessie's 
love for another burst upon him with a vio- 
tenoe not the less powerful. Her paramour 
had quitted her but the moment he saw 
himr-quitted her to act upon the informa- 
tion with which he had been supjdied by 
her fimiliar fondness. It mattered not that 
she waa ignorant of the extent of his viU 
kiny*^t mattered not that she had sought 
to win him from it<*-«she loved him, sufr* 
peoted of murder both past and to come-^ 
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she bved him, the acknowledged enemy of 
kef country in &e yilesi way, and hence- 
forth beauty was a cheat, and rirtue an una« 
ginatien ! The only joy Ardourly coidd now 
look for was in the prospect of tiie next 
day's encounter, and he gloried in the 
thought Uiat Jessie should again guess the 
fitte of InTereraig, and her fettered traitor 
be produced to rq>ly. He remained in his 
concealment till the wretched dweller of the 
cavern had composed himself to rest, and 
then stole lightly through the still darkness 
of the night. 

When he arrived at home he found Jessie 
quietly seated in the family circle, and 
equally surprised widi the rest at the late- 
ness of his return. To the inquiries respect- 
ing his long absence, he merely answered 
that he had been further than he intended, 
had lost his way and been benighted; a 

D 2 
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reply, however, which was not at all satis- 
factory to Mrs. M'Kay, who declared that 
he could not have looked more agitated 
had he seen the ghost of Mr. Ayrton. To 
avoid such inconvenient observations he 
retired to a window-seat at some distance, 
and joined carelessly in the conversation 
which was soon turned into another channel. 
Raleigh and Mrs. M'Kay were engaged in 
a violent dispute about the pleasures of the 
ensuing day. Mr. M'Kay and Miss Grey, 
for want of other amusement, were aiding 
and abetting them, and the pensive Jessie 
slided to the window which was occupied 
by Ardourly. 

Why in such sudden silence, my good 
friend ? — ^You seem unweU, or unhappy." 

" And would it be surprising if I were 
bothr 

" Nay, what a churlish answer ! Will you 
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not confide yonr ailment to me ? You have 
few better friends." 

" I have^ indeed^ few friends." 
Then make the most of them. Let me, 
at least, have a share in aught that troubles 
you." 

I have strange forebodings." 

Forebodings ! beUeve them false if they 
are of any ill." 

They are true — I will tell you one whereby 
we may judge of the rest. You go not on 
our party to-morrow." 

" Is it possible you can know that? It 
was settled but the moment before you came 
in. You could only have guessed ?" 

It seems then I am in the habit of 
guessing right.' His manner was short and 
hurried, and Jessie, silent and mortified, was 
preparing to leave him, when he caught her 
hand and drew her back to his side. " Miss 
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Golraiiliy I know I must appear Btrangriiy 
altered since the first and happy part of my 
acquaintance with you. Of some of the 
causes you are too well aware. There are - 
others which, if you were as apt at guessing 
as I have proved myself, might somewhat 
surprise you. But no matter. It is my 
intention to follow your advice and leave 
Scotland, which I should have done some 
time since had I not been detained by a 
hope that chance would restore my injured 
reputation, and, by another hope not less 
ardent but more fiJlacious.'' 

Whatever the latter hope might have 
. been, I am glad to hear the former is likely 
to be less deceitful. Your reputation is as 
dear to your friends as to yourself.'' 

" My friends are very gracious. Ere I 
return to England, (which will be in a few 
days,) they shall be fully gratified ; though 
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I doubt whether they will aU admive the 
means/' Jessie looked up and found in his 
dark eye an expression that ataitled her, 
but ere she had time to inquire his meamng, 
he had apologized for retiring so early, and 
left the room. He was followed by Raleigh, 
who had been summoned by a significant 
tap on the shoulder* 

Sit down/' said Ardoorly as they en- 
tered his chamber, I hav« some strange 
adventures to tell.'' 

" The stranger the better — I hate every 
thing Qommon-place/' 

You shall not complain — «,nd, first, how 
feel you disposed for a meeting with tfasA 
same privateer you formerly, encountered? 
Are you apprehensive of your stratigtihi ?" 

" No — ^not if he were a three-decker. But 
what is to be the end of this ? Are we likely 
to fall in with him?'' 
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You shall hear." Ardourly related, in 
as few words as possible what he had seen 
and heard ; and his bold but feeling fiiend 
was again at a loss whether to be merry or 
sad, so equally poised were his distress for 
Henry's disappointment in Jessie^ and his 
hopes of a glorious battle the next day. 
The circumstance which had caused our 
hero the most perplexity was, how to leave 
the old people and Miss Grey at home 
without altering the plans of their wary 
enemy ; for, with all his anxiety for the pro- 
mised meeting, he could not once dream of 
ensuring it by placing them in such a des- 
perate situation. The dashing sailor, how- 
ever, soon set his mind at rest. He had 
met this terror of the North Sea before, and 
was perfectly aware of his power. " He 
does not know,*' said he, " that the ship I 
now command is half as big again as that in 
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which I so nearly took him before; and, 
though we are still the lightest of the two^ 
you may make yourself quite easy as to the 
event. Leave the old people at home ! from 
what you tell me it will be quite impossible ; 
besides, we should lose the best part of the di- 
version. My brave hunter of grubs will soon 
want another pursuit ; and, as I doubt not 
his high respect for me will turn his thoughts 
to the sea, it will be kind to qualify him for a 
midshipman, at least. As for Lady Brachen- 
shaw she has been physicked and electrified 
two or three times a-day ever since she has 
been married, and the sound of our two 
and thirties will only have the same effect. 
They shall be stowed out of danger — never 
fear. As extraordinary good fortune will have 
it, she makes her precious niece stay at home 
to keep house with Jessie. No doubt, for fear 
1 should have too many opportunities of 
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making love to her on board. And now, 
my friend, good night. You have much 
need of rest; and let Jessie be forgotten in 
the dreams of to-morrow's amusement. I 
shall be on board betimes, to dear for 
action, and shall return by nine or ten o'clock 
to bring you off-*-good night." 

Ardourly could not sleep— his cheek 
burned with a feverish i^tation which could 
not be calmed. His honour, it was true, 
was in a fiaur way of being restored^ but 
Jessie was lost to him for ever. He paced 
the room in tiiis distracted revme till bis 
foot was arrested by the faint sound of a 
harp which the minstrel touched as if unwill- 
ing that its notes should be heard. It was 
the hand of Jessie herself whose room ad- 
joined his own, and the air was one of henr 
natiYe melodies which she knew he admired* 
" No, no, no he said, " it is too late to 
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lull my reason now ! and yet, it is sweetly 
played. I wffl listen^ to convince myself I 
am beyond such spells.** In a few moments 
the air was accompanied by her matchless 
voice, but in so low a tone that he scarcely 
permitted himself to breathe : 

I dreamed I was a spirit blest, 
I dreamed my flight was. fast. 

To gain the meed I loved the best, 
For all my sorrows past 

Spring budded in the glen so fair, 
And swelled the water's pride. 

But then there was a dweller there 
More dear than all beside. 

And then I thought a spirit's bUss 

Were all of little worth, 
If 'twere not that of watching o'er 

The hearts we loved on earth. 
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I dialled me with bis cbanging mood, 
I soothed his mind to rest — 

The music at his solitade. 
The breeie that iiumed his breast. 

I was the scent that dwelt within 
Hie snow-dn^ 'neath bis tiead. 

The softness of the heather couch 
Whereon be laid bis head. 

I was the first of happy dreams 
That made his sleep so sweet. 

The earliest of the morning beams 
His waking eyes to meet 

But ohy all memory of myself 

I banished from bis mmd. 
Save that which bade bis heart be glad, 

Because he once was kind. 

I would not have bim think that when 

All others proved untrue, 
I hoped to find a friend in bim. 

And he forsook me too. 
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As Ihey drifted on their patli. 
There was silence deep as death. 
And the boldest held his hreath 

For a time- 
Bat the might of England Unshed 
To anticipate the scene. 

And fleeter mshed 

O^er the deadly space between. 

" Hearts of oak" our captains cried, when each gan ' 

From its adamantine lips, 

Spread a death-shade round the ships, 

like the hurricane eclipse 

Of the sun. Camtbsll. 



At the appointed hour Raleigh went on 
shore, and returned with his passengers. 
The cLair was lowered from the gang-way, 
and the august person of Mrs. M^Kay 
squeezed into it. The boatswain whistled, 
and up she went, kicking her heels and 
shrieking with all her might. The Laird of 
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Brachenshaw was the next to perform the 
ascent, and was so charmed with the con- 
trivance, (which, not being used by the 
smacks, was as novel to him as to his lady,) 
that by special desire,he was hoisted up to the 
3^d, that he might tdie a fugitive sketch 
of the town and harbour, while they were 
getting under weigh. 

The wind was fair, and, in a few minutes 
the brig was at sea with her course directly 
from the land— a manoeuvre which Raleigh 
conceived would hasten the movements of 
his enemy, who, it was probable, would not 
come onto the attack imtil he had good sea- 
room, and a confidence that there could be 
no interference against him. From what 
Ardourly had heard, there was every reason 
to suppose that he was lying close in shore, 
but the morning mist prevented them from 
distinguishing, though they knew them- 
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flelves to be perfectly visible by sailing 
against the sun. The deck was cleared 
and every thing in perfect readiness ; all 
that remained was to keep a good look- 
out. Raleigh was all gaiety and confidence. 
" Now, Laird/' he cried, " we '11 heave a 
line over for a sea-horse." 

" Ay, lad, ay, as so we will." A line 
was immediately brought, and, after some 
little dispute about the bait, the sculor 
contending that nothing was so likely to 
catch a horse as a wisp of hay, and the 
old gentleman^ per contra, that the equm 
fnarinus would be much better pleased 
with a piece of beef, it was dropped over 
the stem, and- tended by the naturalist with 
all due solicitude. While this scene was af- 
fording infinite amusement for the honest 
tars who stood round, one of considerably 
more importance was going forward in an- 
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other part of the brig. Ardourly had seated 
himself upon a gun, and was makir^ eager 
use of a spy-glass. Mrs. M'Kay, of course, 
could not long suffer him to enjoy this re- 
spite from her attentions; and, notwith- 
standing certain tremors lest the piece should 
go of, she courageously placed herself by 
his side. 

I am come to see what you are spy- 
ing at, Mr. Ardourly — ^is any thing to be 
seen?" 

" Nothing, madam," replied Henry, with- 
out taking his eye from the glass. 

You are looking worse than ever this 
morning." 

" I am sorry for it, madam." 

" Really you ought to take a wife, to 
make yourself happy and comfortable." 

" I am both, without one, madam." 

Notwithstanding his reserve, his perse- 
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cutrix maintained her post, while he cursed 
the tardy cowardice of the privateer, who 
was so long coming to rid him of his tor- 
ment, and put an end to the intense interest 
with which he expected him. At last, 
after much hseitation, as if doubtful of her 
powers to bring it forward, out came the 
mighty business for which the Lady of 
Brachenshaw had braved the elements. 

Mr. Ardourly, I wish to have some con- 
versation with you respecting my niece." 

By all means. Madam.'' 

I have observed that your attentions 
have been of a very peculiar nature, and you 
cannot be surprised that I should request an 
explanation of your purpose. Of course, 
you must be aware that you have gained her 
affections, and that her happiness entirely 
depends upon you." 

" Madam," replied Henry,, who, at any^ 

vol.. II. K 
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tOtet time, would have knghed out-«lgbt 
At her r^y^msAe Address, ^ h6 sftfisfidi 
wi£h<he ttlsnraiitie, tliat I adiiiire aadesteefh 
yottf niece most higMy, ftnd fhAt ii is mjf lAh 
letttioa to promote her htfppiziess ds mndk lb 
lies flhy pewer." • 

^ Thst id j^eMi^an tas!Wet^ I expecsted 
ftom the elegant M*. Afdouriy.^ She was theii 
proceedmg to fix the^ weddiiig-day^ i^tnA 
thet^ eontersatien WM cut dhoit by ^ fOud 
laugh rotfhd Mr. llPK&y. He Was pKHin]^ 
in his long line with the nimodt rafridity, and 
fiN^eaiiiigbjf'Hepttme and all the gods iliat 
ht had caa^t a hot^e. ^ H^e he comeS|^ 
iiiH he> 'here he eome^^b^re coines the 

e^ttHjr mdtinus/^ fMid tip he pub^d » m oe- 

ker^}' 

The laagktef was sueeeecte# by « lo«^ 
shout. It was the burst ^ e^fi^ien pm^ 
dULt^ by the ^iteOigenee Che e Slj^eefted ac- 



THE PRIYATBER. 61 



fi«a his tfiewj of lAxm tbm was «ot on* 
but was as aniioua as his Oapladii to cone 
fai cimlact 'Wfdi tire eetebtated Privateer. Iiii 
ati instast fcevewJ cJf ikitiiQi on thfeil- way 
to die iiidikt->beaily &nd dnoth^ hufikl^bk^ 
wfae& the fiiM who fthif ed thefe waved 
tti cap, and shouted a sail.'' 

^ La, Mr. Ardotarly/' dtid th^ Lady 6f 
Brttch^iatetw, WhbHfij all that iiolse {6t r 

(Mj thitt m ftre going to hat^e an 
^Be&cfH,^ vetiymed Henr^, leaping froih his 
seat, you must go below immediately.'' 

Bkt Mrs. M^Kay tiFfts not abld to go be- 
low« 13iewo«d^ai^on^'faadparalyssedher. 
^ Take me faoitie again!" she ^briekeil. 
^ TAe me horn again ! Capteia Itale^h, I 
iki nbt comfe with ytou to be isdafai ia batde !" 

^ Kcdflier shadi yod, my dear Madam,^ 
replied Raleigh; ^ bciC pray be patified, for> 

E s 
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if you bring the heir of Bnchenshiaw into 
the worid just at this tune^ the poise of oxir 
guns will certainly frighten him out again." 
By force and entreaties she 'was conveyeil 
below to a place where she might wring her 
htfnds in safety. Her concern for herself 
was too great to admit of any 'inquiry 
for Mr. M'Kay; and it was fortunate 
that it was so, for he was no where to be 
taaod, from the the hold to the mast-head, 
1i9hich gave rise to a universal supposition, 
that he Jiiad been hauled overboard by a sea- 
horse. 

It was now about noon-day; and the sun 
had almost entirely dispeUed the vapours. 
The dwindled outline of Aberdeen was sink- 
ing in the ocean, and not a ship was to be 
seen of any description but' that which was 
just emerging from the distance, and carry- 
ing all sail after them. 
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" We have none here to interfere with 
us/' said Raleigh, with his usual spirit. 
*f We must shorten sail till he comes up, or 
we may fall in with somebody to share the 
prize. He carries .English colours for fear 
we should run away from hinu I warrant he 
has our signals toor^hoist one, ^and ask him 
to dinner." He was .not mistaken«-«the pri- 
vateer was provided with every thing that 
could decoy his prizes or favour his own 
escape. Several signals passed between them 
till their distance was diminished to half a 
league, when Raleigh again carried all sail, 
^ and suddenly put down his helm. The vessel 
^ew round hke a thing that spumed its ele- 
ment, and rushed towards the enemy an&idst 
that dead and determined silence with 
which.the British sailor goea so character- 
istically to battle. Henry had the greatest 
confidence^ in the courage aind skill of his 
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ftiead; bnt had kb fiMlingi been I6s» 
aoipdd, ha eertainly weaU hm e]Fed 
the diapropoxtitOQ of ibe sfaqM vrink some 
little doubt as to the veaiiH of the epgage^ 
ment. An natlen stood, howevei^ he wAem 
l^oiced at the admtages of Jeiaie^ 
TOiured lovei, which woidd add so nraeh to 
their tnumph, should they be fortmate 
in tejking him. The same feeling was ob* 
femble ia the conntemwee of Bakigh, who 
gare. his difeclioivi with a gay intiepidilgp 
whbh shewed he oaml aa much foe the 
^lenduean aa he did for Mie. M^Kay^ 

When fiiey had a^noacbed withieeoahlels 
Iwgth, fi]tepri¥ati9er fired abread-aide which 
made the welter shudder beneath hia^, hot 
without any eftetensept thai ef extiactuig 
a temfio scream fpem the Lsdy of Biaahen 
shaiVr which waa heasi allomr the bng^ and 
caused a woful belief that glory had dia* 
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nui»^ her iio tbe 9lues. But fate ym not 
90 croelly disposed; auoiher broad^de pro- 
duped a second scream which told that the 
first had pot been mortal^ and had caused 
little daoa^ge of any sort excepting to the 
wIS| tbi^ugh which aevei^ shots had passed 
and whizzed away with ptherwise harmless 
imp^tuoaity^ This random sort| of attack 
was by no means according to the tactics of 
Raleigh^ who chose rather to reserve his 
strength till it could be exerted with the 
most powerful effect He stood steadily on 
through the long cloud of smoke, and did 
not give the word to £ire till the yards, of the 
two vessels were absolutely iu contact. At 
Ijtuvt mpmept the matches were appUedj^ and 
the stunning, Yoices of his t^o-and-thirties 
roared through the splintered side^^ of th^ 
enemy, ere he wc^ in a state to g^ve a single 
shot in return. When the smoke cleared 
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off they were both standing the same way, 
and a rapid fire was kept up for several 
minates. Baleigh saw his men drop and 
the splinters fly about him with a conviction 
that he must gain some speedy advantage, 
or the strength of the Privateer would prove 
an over-match for him. His plan was soon 
fbimedy and with all the dash and sang-froid 
which was so natural to him. He had for- 
tunately obtained the wind of his antagonist^ 
and shooting a short distance a-head, bore 
down under his bows with a promptness too 
sudden to be counteracted. The event was 
just what he anticipated ; the Privateer ran 
his bowsprit athwart the deck, and, before he 
could clear himself^it was lashed to the brig's 
mizen-mast. Now, now,'' cried Raleigh, 
we will tow him home with us/' Not a gun 
could be brought to bear upon him, while he 
swept the opposite deck from stem to stem 



THE PRiVATEER. 



6? 



witli the Ml hurricane of his taking broad^ 
side. Ihe 'roar was kept up uticeasinglyv 
and it seemed 'that as the 'slaughter becani6 
more deadly, the attempts to cut awlEiy the 
bowsprit were more desperate, but this the 
fire of the musquetiy, though ^returned with 
furious activity, effectually "prevented, 'till 
the success of the 'attem{>t ' could ^be no 
longer serviceable. Tile ' privateer had be- 
come ' quite unmanageable, - and - had ^not^a 
inast standing. Hhe only chance,* therefoi^, 
which remained to him' was to continue still 
lashed to the brig, which, from il^e compa- 
ratively small damage she had received, wto 
otherwise irresistible. ' If this could be maih- 
tained they were still pretty nearly matched 
as to numbers, and the facility of boarding 
might, at last, make a material a}terati6nin 
the" scale. Rdeigh saw '-his aim**at 
and, though flushed 'with - the ^ suoc^s 



of hm. «|imtA4 ipwony^,. ^ in Bi^. iffm 

mil oiie fmtjlp^ <)f »«iny w«w 

^8:WipHgmd tl^^ wre l^ajOog 8W0I4 
]9^)^filAiipmli^4e(;]l^ Acil6u^hftd waited 

PQW 999ywgf^ th^ fpr^pi0at of 

CQfil^iop of t|i^ ^^om(e|it cppl4 PAt ^ tm 
fsS!^ ftw B^^dy p^^ch fpr the 
^^PF of Jewe^J|)f cqutd gain i^q glimpse 
«( bm.;: ^Islli IkQwew^, hjB must, ^fcw^ 
^Q«mit>l« i|i ipduineft pf 8i4plwt^ 
ti^ pfssf^^QA pf filing wml reY«A) 



isk, mi Rftleig^, uMipeetedly freewg biwr 
8^ fiom tibm» stood off with, am hsUoliksi 
enemy wg^fftd in a conffici from vhipliy 
as aooii a|i^ ib^ sa^r thenMelfes i^|^9|Bati$4 

ip ^ec^tr Stm ^i^si^'s lay^ir. did not. ^VV^* 
hfi! too cautioun tp qyit bi^ onjFQ si^, 
Bnt lilhis ¥rf» of Me pcmaequ^aijQ^, for* ^fe 
duamuh^d n))iabm and 8«ch a sliaM^rr 

64 9^ wmmifi^hhvik^ it Ym 

few Buiiut»9. Aa 4Q0B iba pmanM 
were properly disposed of, I(alai^ ^fff^ 
presented bis broadside, but was spared the 
necessity of discbarging it — tbe privateer 
struck. Tbe event was bailed wiib a gene* 
ral bnzza, breatbed with enthusiasm by all, 
and by many with their last breath. Raleigh 
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gra8{>ed the hand of fHend-— Harry, I 
hare kept my ^promHie ; go yod -with the 
boats OB board the prize^ jand see for the 
mOn yoii want-^I hare a poor 8hip4iia4;e or 
two that must hare my thanks before, they 
are beydnd tbem.'' Tbe gaiety of the gal- 
lant saUor had ceased ( with the batHe, for, 
ii6t eren -tiie frequency with which he had 
b^en a witness to simihir scenes, coidd sub- 
due the kind feelings of his nature. Many 
a' dark red stain marked the spot where 
a bold Bfkon^s life had -sunk into his ufttiye 
oak, and many an active limb that had been 
strained in defence of it, was floating to a 
. nameless graTe. 



CHAPTER V. 



, OOfFame, ui> canter like t flUy 
Thro' af the ttreeti an' nenks KUli^, 
TeU 9rry social, honert Ullie 

To'cease hia grlevfai, 
Foe yet, nntkalth'd by death's gleg gnllle, 

T*n Samson's llTin.— Bum*. 

The unaceuBtomed scene in which Mr 
donriy had been engaged, had ahnost 
wildered him. The dead and the dying he 
saw not~he only felt an incoherent convic- 
tion that sometiiing would now be knQnirn 
of his lost benefactor, and that he should \ie 
no longer execrated as the miscreant who h^ 
destroyed him: there was also a bun\i^ 
bat undefined recollection of .Jessie, apd he 
l^ped into the first boat with a.hpllow mirjOi 
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like tiie giddiness produced by a blow. He 
was the first who ascended the privateer^ and 
was met at the gangway by the same French- 
man whom he had seen in the cave. ^ Sir,'* 
said Ardouily/ yoti Will be good enough 
to show me to your <}aptain«'' The lieu- 
tenant shrugged up his sheulders and bowed 
low with a ce^penoAiom flourish of his enor- 
moyjA' dhapeaU fie seemed to consider 

that talking English would betray the fie- 
ifdeaty of his visHs dmghei^ ai^i i^ tiAtij 
regr^ts^ declared M% i^E^d^ai6i3 o^ it. *^ Mf 
good lieutenant/' rep^ed fienijr^ ^ itisne^ 
cessd^ry t)tat you i^hduld ktm (fie gfoundi 
^n Which you dfa^d: we old ae<|ucdnia^, 
md perhaps t i^all be recdgttliied t>y 
ti^&xk^ ydtt 6f«^fia(eet^g <m mmf 
M ih6 fir-groT^ iff Invercraig, wif6f§ f€k 
conferred on me t!ie 6l)ligk1tidti of & is&dt 
which aiissed its ilestination. It yoiit Me- 



not Mraly be ireatdidRfus io Urn octmemem 
ld«t ti%H ^eiSi mtcri your Os|>tafar in A 

)oti lnnp« fomd so pfofitabk^y<m Fdnoik* 
iaoKe tiM% said jta reaeiiriMved Mfs 
AyrtoBy ani perlmpB yen wffi»6w remeiBA^ 
it is in otbr power to hdriig yea to y^ owti 
yttd^«am*^Wkn^6iB yoiur Gaptun?'' 

M tTtiy syllable of thi9 koaie speei^ tft^ 
Freadiitiap thoriii^ it eoiiTeniettl to idleW 
Us eoimtnMi^e an^ addModal de^wo 6f ob» 
<MqiHou8 veci3^ttoiK-4id hoped Moosieitip 
Afdomlie was p^ectiy i^H^ and tlu^ he 
would she was vk^kSi emlity in Ate aae of Ua 
haoMfsdgiS) as,iiiaBH& im obtaiiiiiBg it. U 
wiH depelMlyfiiF^^irish'te'see yovi^Gaptim«" 
Ahf MmMm^* he seplied, nott 
ptem€aiiiAaiiio«ri ttt4! lOese tfhnalhfew 
Umbmtotfte«iites«'' 
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Look you, lieutenant— rl dpjKit bdieye 
««yott would dare to .say .this if he were op 
aboard — ^but whether or no he is killed rer 
mains to be investigated. If it should hap^ 
pen<that he never came on board, and that 
this i& merely a falsehood to. prevent a search 
for him on shore, the discovery is easy, and 
the result to yourself very obvious.? 

The Lieutenant would willingly have served 
his commander by .a lie, .could it have, been 
done without, risk to himself, hut, all things 
considered, the troth seemed to be infinitely 
the best policy. He was soon induced to 
confess that his Captain^ in consequence of 
an unusual number of fishermen who ob- 
served them from tbe heach,. comld not be 
brought off,' but as . for the place, of his so- 
jwinmient, it was known, only to G\iillaume 
I'erirant. The disappointment >of Ardouily 
was great«^the absence of the^fivateer him- 
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sielf had destroyed at least half tbd ciedit of 
the victory, and it was possible that, hkring 
timely notice of what had passed, he wotdd, 
^fter aU, e£kct his escape; nevertheless^ 
there was still one important person in hand| 
and from the fears of this one there was little 
doubt of extracting all that he desired td 
know. ^ It appears," he said, ^ that I have 
prevailed on you to speak the truths you 
will be so obliging to continue in that tempefi 
And inform me in what maniier you disposed 
of the Laird of Invercraig." ^ Heureuse«< 
ment!" cried the Frenchman, ^ mais avec 
une seule condition-^if I produce milord 
d'Invercraigue aUve and well, j'aurai nn 
plein pardcxi.^ 

Ardourly gazed on him with a mingled 
feeling of astonishment and mistrust — Pro^ 
duce him and you shall he.fiee as air~ 
but be cautious how you trifle-^speak^' 

VOL. II. F 
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mad, explain ; wlu^ is it I iboedL to lo6b 

. Ayez ]|t bont^ de me suivre et vqus aerei 
INLtiaftiU''. He again floiirished his,chapeili^ 
and led the way below, tlie. cabia-4ooF was 
midosed and Mr. Ayrton himseJf stood 
fore:tili6nii ! . There a^e fKune ficenes in life 
which, though interesting t&ibe tmagination^ 
areiieaVyin the detail : the joy— atrangei 
snijirising- joyy xjf lMs meeting, xmKit he left 
to the former. So dose had been the good 
bdrd'a cbtifinemeni, that he had not even 
known with whom the Privateer had beetf 
contending^ and his amazement at being in- 
formed that he was indebted for Jhis deliver* 
ance to his dashing friend Raldigh, was oidy, 
equalled by. lus impatience to. thank hini~ 
all inqairies on both sides were postponed 
till they could^remoire to the brig, and they 
immediately descended to the boat tvhieh- 
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liad' remained alongside. The Laird was the 
last that stepped down from his captive 
abode — ^he tamed to take a farewell look, 
and it was a look of benevolence and pity— • 
what a contrast to the formes haughty ap- 
pearance of the daring Privateer—the terror 
t)f the North Sea ! Where the splintered re- 
mainder of a mast could sustain rigging to 
catch them, her shattered yards and rent 
tanvass were hanging piece-meal — where 
another mast was cut close from the deck, 
they lay scattered in unheeded confusion. 
The crew stood amongst them in the muteness 
of despair ; some lay across them with the 
fierceness of clenched teeth and staring 
eyes-^with the harmlessness of that last 
chill whose stiffening influence reignsi the 
pale monarch over human pasisions. Some 
gazed witb ghastly exultation as the last 
dwindling stream flowed fropi their captive 

r a 
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Teins — and some (not the least to be pitied^) 
were collected together by themselves— these 
were Scots who bad been prevailed on 
forsake their native land and join with it^ 
enemies— <they knew their fate--^ne country, 
pne crime had united them \ one ignominious 
death must perpetuate their companionship* 
As the Laird looked on ihese—still clad ix^ 
their plaids and highland bonnets — an4 
marked in each man's countenance the cha^ 
racteristic loye for his countrymen, the sor<^ 
row for their fate, and the seeming disregard 
for his own^ his eyes filled with tears, and he 
pould look no longer; he stepped intoth^ 
bofit, 2\pd from thence^ to the arms of hiijf 
yoimg deliverer* Far dififerent was the.scen§ 
Tvhich he now encountered ; the red vestigeq 
pf battle were all removed, and his presence 
was bailed as an event widiout which it 
^ctemed that the victory would have been Qqj 
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thing. The impatience for mutual explana- 
tions admitted of few preliminaries ; but, as 
the regard which Raleigh entertained for 
Mrs. M'Kay, was too powerful to suffer the 
discussion of such interesting matter without 
Txir participation, he proposed an adjourn- 
ment 4;o the cabin, where she was still in 
the full enjoyment of all her terrors. They 
found her kneeling' in a cornier, with her 
head bowed down to the ground, and her 
hands clasped in utter despair. What ho i 
Lady Brachenshaw," said the sailor, " we 
are taken prisoners by an Algerine Corsair, 
and you are bought for the Dey's Seraglio.*' 

Mrs. M'Kay raised her head by degrees, 
lind discovered the true state of affairs with 
infinite satisfaction. She first faltered her 
thanks to Heaven that such a kind aunt 
was still spared to her beautiful niece, and 
ilext entreated permission to i^taunch the 
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wounds of the amiable Mr. Ardourly. Henry, 
however, assured her that the amiable Mr. 
Ardourly had no wounds to staunch, and, 
hoping the fortune of war had been equally 
kind to her Ladyship, desired to introduce 
the Laird of Invercraig. " The Laird \)f 
Invercraig exclaimed the Lady of Bra- 
chenshaw, ^ that is utterly impossible, for, 
hd has been dead this long time." Mr. 
Ayrton said he could not presume to con- 
tradict what she might be pleased to assert 
he had been, but that he certainly was not 
dead now; and, whatever detriment the cir- 
cumstance might have caused to her specu-. 
lations, she found herself obliged to con- 
gratulate him on his resurrection. When 
this was adjusted, she turned with the full 
fluency of reproach upon the brave Captain. 
He had no business to bring her to sea — he 
had no business to fight — ^he had no business 



XHfi PElVArrKRE. 71 



r to let his guna make such a nois&r-m diort, 
he had no business to do any Hang- but take 
her itafe home again. . She was terrified — 
: she was 8ea-«ick — she was half dead<^'''iuid 
moreover/' added Raleigh^ the late Laird 
. of 'Brachenshaw assured me tlud^y oar Lady- 
ship has taken a dose of .hydrarggri sub- 
murids, strong enough to kill the sea*horse 
that, devoured him." . . , . . . i . 

The lak Laird r screwied Mrs. M'lUy, 
do you say my husband is killed?*' . . t 

Ay, Madam ; as dead as a iobiQ,HU9ie8$ 
Jbe i$ shut tip' iA yoAder closet. Tak^ a peep 
ibra^gb the keyhole and.4ell us if you cai^ 
'8|9e (be gUmmisr b£ hte bnuui battooe/' . ' . 

Tke tamult made upontbetfieok by ^festor^ 
iog things to their proper ordei^.had pre^*^ 
iroited Mr. M'Kiiy: from understanding 4he^ 
result of the cmtest, and he stiU k^pjt fiist 
the door, the key of which , hs^d taken 



72 THE PRIVATKEB. 



inside. Raleigh knocked loudly^ and desired 

him to surrender. 
** Hillo, Laird ! you are taken prisoner 
" I 'U not unlock till you give me firee 

quarter/* 

You shall haye it^ Laird, and now yield 
up your citadel/' 

The chief of Brachenshaw turned the key 
and boldly sallied forth, but the picture of 
his countenance, when he saw himself sur- 
rounded by friends, would have been beyond 
even his own skill. 

Eh, lad ! what have we taken 'em ? that's 
well, that's well — ^we all go shares in prize- 
money you know — ^we fought bravely for it.'* 

'''Bravely~but you seem to have forgotten 
our prisoner here/' 

Mr. M'Kay put on his spectacles, and 
scrutinized his old neighbour closely, but 
his memory was too vague to recognise, him. 



.THJ5 PRiVAT££R* 73 



He bad seen him somewhere^ but he Jknew 
not where* But, when he was infonned 
who it was, he considered for a moment, 
and betrayed strong agitation* Inver- 
craig !" he said, then it is as we suspected, 
and we have been fighting with the priva^ 
teer. I 'm glad to see ye — I am glad to see 
ye, and I '11 take God to witness I had no 
hwd in this, nor any knowledge of what 
had become of ye/' 

« I will believe you, my old friend ; but 
fitiU I must lament that you never revealed 
to me the secret of Gleneldie's existence- 
mistaken man ; I have deserved better firom 
him! My boy, Henry, your gentle Jessie 
will scarcely believe that her father could 
act the ruffian on his best fnend." 

Ardourly sunk upon a chair, and groaned 
aloud — Her father! merciful powers! I 
thought he was her lover — ^brainless idiot — I 
reproached and lost her/' 
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^. I lear, indeed^ tkat youf Eave ; hnt teke 
nodi you this consolatioii-— that she was 
,liCTcr to be obtaiaecL'' ^ 
. *^ And a rety fortmate ci^nSstuide it 
said Mrs^ M^Kay, for it would ht^m^ 
^sstble for him to many my uiece and Miss 
tCobaith too." 

I Hold^hold, my dear Madam/' said Ra- 
ieif^p your nieee is intended for a nuMre 
worthy hwdtiand, or I will positively nevCT 
:pttt yon on ah^re again. . Make up your 
inind. to this^^^^and now let m listen to ite 
-Iiaivd's adv^ntohsfs; fiur Munchausen^ I 
guess^ will be a focd to him." 



CHAPTER VI. 



ladced, bccaiie JOB we abuiialMd BMB, 
Therefore, aboTe tlie rat, we parley to yum 
Are xo« content to be onr genenlt 
To make a Tirtne of necenity. 

And live as we do t TwoGtnUemen ^ ftrtmm* 

The reader is already aware that the 
which favoured the escape of Ardoudy, d^ 
Evered Mr. Ayrton into the bands of the pur-? 
suers ; and that these were a party despatched 
from the privateer. Resistance was impos- 
sible; none were within hearing to sfisisf 
bim; for^ though be soon distinguished 
voices calling bim by nome^ the strength of 
the blast against him rendered it fruitless tor 
ix{dy. This ra^ pursuit naturally bastenedl 
tb<eflig^ of bis condttdms* He was mounted 
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on a rough highland pony, and escorted 
through the most remote tracks of the hills 
tiU day-light broke upon them, when, halting 
on a spot far distant from all danger of ob- 
servation, he founds it was their intention to 
remain tiU returning darkness should cover 
the renewal of their progress. In this place 
hB had leisure to examine the bravos who 
surrounded him, and the sight of their sea- 
inen's dresses furnished him with the first 
idea/ of his destination* His surmise was 
confirmed by the Frenchman who acted as 
commander of the party; " Monsieur," he 
said, " was going to take une petite voyage, 
but whither and wherefore he was unable to 
day ; neveitheless, he need be apprehensive 
of no danger beyond the detention of his 
person, for the liberation of which he would 
have it in his power to make terms with hier 
Captain*" Such information will be sup* 
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pOsed to have been not wholly unwelcome to 
one who had looked for nothing less than 
murder, and had only wondered at the length, 
of its delay ; but still it was no reason for aa 
abatement in his efforts, to obtain a release. 
The Laird endeavoured to cultivate his ao^ 
quaintance with the Frenchman, and, with: 
the offer of his purse, and promises to a. far. 
greater amount, deprecated the hard< fate 
which could drive a person of his gentlemanly; 
appearance to such unhandsome proceedings*- 
IBut Monsieur was proof against bribery and: 
flattery in every shape, nor would he extend; 
bis conununications one item beyond those. 
h0 had already afforded. In all things else; 
his politeness was as unbounded as it 
cofold have been if their situations had been.- 
reversed. He was much grieved that he had 
no change of linen for milord d'lnver-. 
craigue, and he. had many apolo^es to make; 
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for prodding htm with such a sorry cheviil.' 
H«' had searched the hills very carefoU and 
it was the best he could catch. He was ako 
mndi afflicted at - several other incoBTehi- 
en<»es to which my lord would be subjected^ 
and which were all caused by the haste of his 
moTements, which admitted of no prepara- 
tion. Hiese same inconyeniencies were, in* 
deed, not less grievous to the poor laird than 
to his obsequious ruiSan ; for, in the midst 
of his indignation and well-grounded appre* 
hensTons, the soilure of his silken vestments, 
and the absence of his toilet and rose-co- 
loured dressing-gown, were calamities which 
recdved their full share of lamentation. As 
soon as the darkness returned, their guide 
once more conducted them through the in-* 
tricacies'of the desert; and, for the greater 
part of the night they were descending 
through thelowlands. The first glimpse of the^ 
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dawn was .seen in red ttte^kn on the oceans 
fuad^ before* it^ had elpandtd into day, ttM^ 
ejcllfta^t^d jpmoner mi6 pliMtfi ia<a boat, and 
in a short timi^ eoMayed M bottrii 'th^ sfajp^ 
in wUch he was found. ' 

He was not left long in doubt of what wai^ 
to follow. The Freachamn havbg ceremo^ 
nionsly, bade him be welcome, disappeared 
for la short time/ and, to the Laird's iitter. 
astoaisbment, returned with the outlawed' 
fadier of Jessie Colraith* His countenance/ 
which had on^e ^owed with the feelings oi^ 
a faeiievolent> heart, was stem, haaghty, and- 
evcnr unabashed. " Though twenty years/*^ 
be isaid,. '^'though twenty years of exile have* 
fallen .'like iey drepr upon my • breast> and- 
chilled the iluiiioHier current, ^y yet leave^ 
etiough of what I. was- to wake the- memory 
ofihyboni^inedkinsmabJ^ ♦ ' ' 

^ And'iPii^er aepV repli^d» the Laurd,' 
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with honest indignation, I would it faa<t 
neyer been wakened to tneet, in the last of 
your house, a traitor to his country^ aiid a 
violator of ancient friendship.'' 

Then spare your sorrow, for you be-» 
hold neither. He who has no country can 
be no traitor, and he who has fostered my 
enemies can be no friend » List you, Sir^ 
you ^re conie to hear my history^ and codh 
inent %t your leisure. Some twenty years 
ago> (for oimes I have yet to learn, unless 
'twas that of being more honest than my 
neighbours) your countrymen banished ma 
from my home. I went forth, a lonely wan- 
derer, to struggle with a bitter world— ^ 
nameless, for my name was branded — ^firiend^ 
less, for my fortunes were ruined — no mat* 
ter how I fared. I left my wife and child 
with the dotard of Brachenshaw, who has 
£ince been., well paid for it— they were 
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my all ; and I returned, by misfortune, morc^ 
attached to them, and still unshaken in 
fidelity to your country.*' 

It had been well if you had continued 
so, — and well if you had shewn more grati- 
tude to the friend who obtained for your 
family the lands of which they had been 
deprived. I /lever saw nor heard from 
you.** 

But why?— it shall be well explained — I 
found indeed my lands restored to my family 
— ^my family ! one speechless infant, whose 
mother had been hastened to Heaven by a 
broken heart. Still my lands were restored — I 
heeded it not ; but I thought it friendly in 
you — I was rushing — despair in my heart, — 
madness in my brain, — to press your hand 
with the gratitude I deemed your due^ — 
What followed ? Whom did I find the sharer 
of your board — the chosen partner of your 

VOL. II. G 
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soul? The man who drove me forth to mi- 
sery — who beat down the walls of my house, 
who destroyed my innocent wife — ^my debt to 
you was cancelled a thousand times. Once 
more left the land which I trod with the 
secret foot of a felon. Years passed away — 
you thought me dead, and/ while yoa 
thought it, how often has the same stream 
gushed before our eyes ; the same Toice 
sounded in our ears !— I returned to cksp 

my child; I was too mUch forgotten to 

♦ 

dread discovery, and I returned as often as 
I would — It was thus I found that which has 
brought the Laird of Invercraig to his pre^ 
sent entertainment.'* 
" Mistaken man !" 

" You became the friend of the man 
who ruined me — ^had this been all, you 
might have continued so unmolested; but 
think you, I can behold the son of that 



THE PRIVA^TBER. 83 



man posses&or of the lands of InveTcraig ?— ^ 
It is said they are already assigned to him 
by writings ; you are brought here to invent 
more just ones ; and to be told that he who 
has no country has no laws, save those of 
bis^ own making* I have done*--<my daugh- 
ter is your next of blood." 

I honour her no less than I pity her de- 
luded father— -I am an old man^ and my Ufe 
or death can be of little consequence to any 
one^ Of your lawless power make what use 
you wiU. My word is passed— the son of 
my adoption shall not find it forfeited. Yet 
still there is a mode of compromise between 
us — ^your daughter is amiable — ^my boy—" 

^ Would marry her? — ^First would I toss 
her piecemeal to the ravens — his life hangs 
slenderly-^be hasty in your compUance with 
the only terms^ or his head, perchance, may 
come to thank your tardiness — ^and think> 

G 2 
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my good Laird of Invercraig, you haTc 
akeady seen enough to feel some little ha- 
zard may attend yourself. When we meet 
again I come for my last answer;" 

Colraiih finished the conference' with a 
alight motion, of the head, which m^ht, 
perhaps, in present circumstances, have ap- 
peared like mockery, were we not. to add 
that even still, after years of rapine, his 
inanner was marisLed by the semblance of 
courtesy, though the heart , of it was de- 
stroyed. After giving, a few short directions 
to his Frehbh officer to see that the prisoner 
^as tr^^ated with all proper respect, the 
daring outlaw quitted the ship, and was put 
on shore as if pui^osely to expose himself 
ta the fresh dangers which he- had created 
by his late outrage. He was' no sooner 
gone than the Laird was accosted by the 
Jieut^ant, who seemed much: fiatteted by 
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the importance of his charge. Milord 
d'luvercraigue was very welcome ou board 
^e corvette — ^he would have the honour to 
attend milord to his cabin, where every 
thing bad been provided for his reception 
i^ the first style — and, he would likewise 
have , the honour to gratify any little curio- 
i^ity he might feel respecting son ban ami, U 

This man had sailed with the father of 
Jessie for many years, and was enabled to 
enter much into the minute details of hid 
character. In the early part of his life the 
bold, adventurous, spirit of Oleneldie had 
caused him to chose his profession and pa8«< 
time on the sea. The experience he here 
acquired m the service of his country, 
became after his banishment and the conse- 
quent death of his wife, jvhom he loved 
with all the fiery passion of a heart ever in 
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extremes, the means of administering to his 
vengeance against it. He took refuge with 
its enemies, and to these, as a secret spy, 
as an arowed adherent, he bound himsdf 
for ever. But profit was not his aim— the 
unceasing littigues and personal dangers 
he underwent were sufficiently paid by 
die troubles and disaBters he occasioned. 
Against his own country only was his hos- 
tility directed ; and, if ever accident threw 
a prize in his way, however rich, firom any 
other shore, it was dismissed as beneath hia 
notice, since it did not add to the pride of 
his revenge. What he seized was divided 
witib his - opew, while his own share of the 
gpaa was disposed of in any manner wUdi 
wotild be most offensive to those from wliom 
he took it This carelessness of gain, this 
fearlessness of every thing, might be the 
effect of a desolate feeling which told him 
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there were none to concern themselves in 
his fortunes but a child to whom his exis- 
tence v^as- a continual source of misery, yet 
to his crew it seemed a generosity which 
commanded their utmost devotion, and he 
found them ever prepared for his most pe- 
rilous enterprises. Still he loved but one«— 
all affections hsid withered in his heart, ex- 
cepting that for his daughter, whose remem- 
Inanoe was the only ray to chaise away the 
gloom of his features. To reserve to himself 
the hitppiness of seeicig her — ^to brave the 
prodigious hazards of remaining whole weekd 
by her side — ^he had cruized within sight 
of the northern "coast — had lain in secret 
bays within a stone's cast of it, when every 
vessel upon it was seeking tbe reward f6r 
his capture. His ambition for her was 
boundless — what she had lost in name 
■hould be made up to her in wealth-^tfae 



deneldie property she had, the Brachen- 
shaw she would have, and the Invercimg 
she should have — ^the outlaw's daughter was 
to be a match for a prince. — But this was 
not ta be all her wealth — her mind was to 
be moulded like her mother's — gentle and 
beautiful — in abhorrence of the deeds her 
&ther lived by, and loving him in ignorance. 
In dreams like these, he at times seemed 
^Imost happy, and the only visible sensa- 
tion of compunction for the life he fol- 
lowed, was when his phijd suspected it. 
2 He had taught her to look on him with 
horror; and, whether she did or did not 
was equally painfiil, for he must inevitably 
behold in her either the loss of afiection, 
or the want of virtue. 

Such being his love and his ambition, the 
Laird felt that his little chance pf a compro- 
mise, such as he had hinted at, was less 
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even than he had inu^ined. Ou a calm 
examination, however, of the alternatives 
proposed to him, it appeared that the deci- 
sion to ivhich he was prompted by honour, 
and from which he was resolved in no case 
to depart, was likewise the most eligible for 
his personal safety, for, he could not doubt 
that the certainly -of detection, and of his 
doing justice to Ardouily if ever he should 
regain his liberty, would cause his death to 
be immediately consequent upon the alte^ 
ration of his will. Whereas,, if he still per- 
sisted in his refusal, he would still be pre- 
served in the hope that he might at last 
comply, and thereby retain the possibility of 
an escape. 

Sad and wearisome was the good man's 
confinement— sometimes he was tossed by 
tempests— 4uid sometimes he was lying close 
upon his native shore— his fete was unknown^ 
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and there were , none to rescue him. His 
worthy kinsman came no more oq board, bat 
learned his temper by other commmiica- 
tionsy for few can encom](ter the presence 
of a good man whom they have injured. 
Gleneldie had still enough of his fotmernar 
ture to be sensible of this. The Frenchmaa, 
like most Frenchmen, continued to be Tuy 
polite ; he attended to his prisoner when 
he was ill; drank with him when he was 
well; supfdied his toilet with true Fiendi 
Itticuries, and told feoetious stories of his ad- 
ventures ; but his politeness never extended 
to an invasion of the fiiith he professed to his 
Captain, though his magnaniaiity in the fre- 
quent discussions upon the subject of biibeiy, 
made his own hair stand on tuA with abso- 
lute astonidiment. Perhaps he was very 
honest, and «MKi2e{^^ be corrupted: perhafM 
\ke was very fearful, and dared not But the 
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confinement of Mr. A jrton was condemned 
to a still greater affliction than its hopeless- 
ness. As an argument , for a quicker com^i- 
pliance with the terms of hia liberation, his 
subtle detainer supplied him with the public 
papers, in which his adopted son was black* 
ened with the implied charge of a crime 
too horrible to think upon. He dpubted 
not that this was a stratagem of Colraith 
liimselfy to accomplish the puipose to whicli 
he .applied it; but still, if it should happen 
that he could never effect his escape and con-> 
fote it, it was one to which concurring cir-^ 
cumstances must gire a most fatal plausi- 
bility. To dwell upon the consequences 
which might ensue, was insupportable. His 
appeals to the heart of the lieutenant were 
redoubled ; but in ¥ain ; he had no heart, he 
had only good breeding. The amoont of Us 
offers increased in proportion, but with no 
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better success. The reasons^ however^ by 
which the Laird was actuated at first, could 
not be unde^mned ; and he continued fina 
in the same course, till he experienced the 
benefit of it in his joyful and unexpected 
release. 

As soon as Mr. Ayrton had finished his 
recital, and listened to the different obser* 
rations upon it, from the heartfelt expres- 
sions of Ardourly to the very odds igad very 
stranges'^ of Mrs. M^Kay, th^ attention of 
the party was arrested by the Laird of 
Brachenshaw, who, between a great deal of 
terror ^t the discovery of his intercourse 
with a traitor, and some Utde pleasure at the 
resurrection of his neighbour, began to 
flounder through an explanation of his con-i 
duct with about the same perspicuity which 
he obsenred in his cups. With the assistance 
of so many to ^l^eep him in the right road. 
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howeVery he contrived to reach the end of 
it ; and^ passing over the episodes of a Lams 
MnuSy or sea gull ; and the Chrysomela tene* 
bricosa, or bloody-nose beetle ; we will en-' 
deavonr to give the plain English of the case 
in our own words. 

He had stated that he was ignorant of the 
outrage committed by Oleneldie, and he had 
stated correctly. A few days subsequent to 
it. Miss Cohuith vi^s advertised by Wander- 
ing Willie, that a strange gentleman was 
said to be on board the Corvette, but that 
who and what he was, had been intrusted 
only to the Lieutenant, and a confidential 
few — ^none else were sutfered to approach 
him. With thus much information the 
Brachetishaw establishment had been re- 
moved to Aberdeen, for the more conveni'>> 
ent examination- of Colraith, who was com- 
pelled to remain near his ship, in consequence 
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of thedangevoiiS' obcerTAtion^be had lately 
attracted. The tidings, however, went no 
farther. Gleneldie appeared highly in<hg« 
nant at the suspicion, though still his indig- 
nation could not shake it off ; and Jessie was 
doomed to be the Tictim of sorrow from 
three sources at once^^om her fiither's 
scarcely questionable g^t; from the un- 
known sufferings of the kind Invercraig ; and 
from the cruel injustice which was over- 
whelming the man, of whose generosity she 
bad experienced so strong a proof. The in- 
formation which had been given by Wander- 
ing Willie, was all that he possessed. CoU 
raith had deemed his secret too important 
for the keeping of such a confidant; and, 
more particularly so, since it wad to be so 
eoreflilly withheld from Jessie, to whom his 
faith and services were, perhaps, even more 
constant than they were to her father. This 
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indeed appeared from the letter which he 
had conveyed to Ardourly at the Spital of 
Glenshee^ and which, with the previous one, 
she had been induced to write by the 
fears .which had afterwards proved so well 
grounded. In extenuation of the many 
years silence he had observed respecting 
Colraithy Mr. M'Kay pleaded his kinisman's 
peremptory desire, and his own ignorance 
(by reason of his many avocations,) of the 
outlaw's unrelenting profession^ 

Mr. McKay's oration being concluded^ 
the lady of Brachenshaw thought it incum- 
bent upon her to make one likewise. She 
commenced by declaring, that the whole 
story was very much confused, (or that the 
battle had made her head so, which was 
nearly the same thing ;) and, that she did 
not understand one half of it. From what 
she could gather, there had been a great deal 
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of wickedness, and several persons mtut 
and ought to be hanged, though upon whom 
the lot would fall she was altogether igno-> 
rant. Mr, M'Kay would bear hier witness 
that no secrets of any kind whatever had 
been intrusted ' either to her or to her 
niece ; and, she would infoiin, him that if 
he had been wise enough to confide in her, 
her penetration would have prevented all 
the mischief which ensued. ^ Lady Bra^ 
chenshaw," said her husband, whose various 
sensations by no means disposed him to 
over-much forbearance, " Will ye just have 
the' penetration to hold your peace, aiid not 
make' the lads laugh at you just whether they 
will or no? There was something I would 
have asked the daft Captain, but ye have 
put.it all out of my head^ — ^will it be some^ 
thing about the action? ay, surely — did 1 
lioi. hear a body saying that you knew of 
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it before you sailed^ or did I only fyncf 
it?" 

Mrs. M*Kay shrieked with horror. Did 
Captain Kaleigh know that he was going 
to fight a battle^ and bring such kind friends 
into danger !" Raleigh saw there was but 
one way to get out of the scrape. " Know 
of the battle^ my dear Madam ! I would not 
have fought that fierce Frenchman to be 
made high-admiral of the fleet.'^ Eh^ lad^ 
I'm doubting though for all that — and-— 
and^ as I was saying, my poor child Jessie 
— when she hears these things, she will 
surely break her heart. Give us some 
whiskey, lad, for I am no just so merry as 
I should be — ^poor child — ^poor Jessie — ^her 
father cannot get off— he has no «hip to 
carry him ; he will be taken to a certainty/ 

Ardoijffly looked in his face — he had 
believed the old man to have outlived all 
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t)ft€f 9^fi^ feelings of humanity^ — and he was 
pleased to find himself mistaken. Alas!'' 
ha said^ if yoa knew all, you wonld have 
as little reason to be kindly disposed towards 
the father of Jessie, as I have myself. But 
atiU, as the father of Jessie, be his crimes 
nyhat they will, we most hope that justice wiU 
not overtake him" Mr. Ayrton hoped so 
likewise^ provided he paid no more visits to 
Scotland; and so did Raleigh, who, quite 
satisfied with the credit of taking them, 
WDiild gladly have liberated all his prisoners 
to boot, had not liis duty obliged him to 
act otherwise. Tlie only hard heart of the 
party was deposited in the boso^ of Lady 
Brachenshaw, who vow^ and protested 
that she hoped that all such persons as Mr. 
Gleneldie would be hanged, drawn, and quar- 
tered, even though they should be the fathers 
0f; qviie as great beauties as Miss Colraith. 
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The d^liveny of her adamantine ojanion was 
foll owed by a polite message from ti[ie Frenqh 
lieuteoant, who was desirous of payipg his 
respects in the cabin. His request was 
immediately granted, and he forthwith in- 
troduced his well-bred visage ampngst the 
company. 

Mr. Ayrton held out his hand, in token of 
forgiveness,, and R^leig^ contrived to mus- 
ter French enough for a familiar bon jour, 
ydii^ an invitation to the discussion of a 
bottle of claret* Monsieur tool^: his seat 
as if nothing had happened to derange his 
tranquillity, and said, he had ii[ierely de- 
sired admittance to congratulate le grand 
Capitaine Anglqis, Monsieur Raleigh, on. the 
event of the little dispute between them, and 
to make his devoirs to Madame la Maitress^ 
de Bracbenshaw; cela lui faisait beaucoup de 
peine d'apprendre qu'^lle §u(: eugrand peur, et 
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tneme qtfelle fut eflTray^e. Mrs. M'Kay per- 
ceiyed from his facetious manner that he ma 
paying her isomething like a complimeitt^ 
though of what sort it might he, her skill in 
the tongues had not the good nature to inform 
her. Nevertheless, it was not her custom 
to make a gratuitous display of her igno-^ 
ranee, and as the gentleman bowed very 
low, and, in spite of his mustachios, black 
neckcloth, red waistcoat, and long jack-» 
boots, did not look at all horrible ; she con^^ 
descended to gladden his heart with a gra- 
cious inclination of the head, and an English 
expression of thanks for his civility. Mr. 
M*Kay grinned, and winked at the " daft 
lad" Raleigh—'^ Eh, Lady Brachenshaw, 
then you do not know he called you a comical 
old girl r 

But Monsieur would not suffer such a 
stain upon his gallantry. 
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H Mi lord de Brachenshaw was very hu- 
morous, <bttt' he was not quite correct — 
Madame, sa femme ne parloit pas Fran- 
cois— he feared his English was not more in- 
telligible, for it had all been acquired in 
Scotland, and V7as so enveloped in the ac- 
cents of that country and his own, that 
it required beaucoup de sagesse to peel 
them off/' 

As the bottle passed they became still 
more sociable — ^Mrs. M^Kay being unable to 
appropriate the attentions of Ardqurly (with 
\irhom, indeed, she was somewhat offended 
on account of his partial mention of Jessie) 
considered the Lieutenant a grand acquisition, 
wd absolutely invited him to pay her a visit. 
But, alas ! Monsieur shrugged up his shoul- 
ders, and expressed a doleful hope that 
she would excuse him. It would have made 
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Inih tout a fait charm6 de profiter de I'hon- 
iieur qu'elle lui d^sigtiait^ bnl he believed 
he had a prior engs^emdnt to prison.— 
Apropos^ Mondieiir de Rdeigh, what do 
you think your English l^yrs will do i¥ith 
me?" 

" Why, Lieutenant, your friend Lady 
Brachenshaw says she hopes they will hang, 
draw, and quarter you ; but your greatest 
danger, 1 guess, is from Mr. M'Kay — he is 
khigfaty jealous of his wife, and you know 
you have been doing all you can to leiA 
her astray. But, come, fill your glass, and 
(drink King George's health.** 

The bottle flew fester and faster— ihe 
Laird of Inyercraig forgot all that he had 
suffered, and laughed aloud. The Laird of 
Brachenshaw got drunk, and sung a duet 
with Raleigh. Even Ardourly was amused, 



THB l^RIVATfiBR. 108 



though the thought of Jesde abd het 
grief, the thought that she never might 
be his, still hung heavy at his heart — and 
Mrs. M'Ka^ cpnfess^c), that the.^ay^ <Jon- 
sidering all things, had turned out very 
pleasant. 

" Vive la compagnie V cried the French 
man, as he tossed off his glass. If I have 
lost la brave corvette, j'ai soutenu une bonne 
bataille ! mais n' importe. — will go back h 
ma patrie and turn tailor. En attendant, 
we are all grand amies. This world does 
change very wonderfully — Monsieur d'lnver- 
craigue has obtained his liberty and I am 
prisoner instead! Mais, aussi, n'importe — 
Vive la compagnie, et mon pauvre Capi- 
taine! toujours a la sant^ de mes amis! 
hurra !'^ Monsieur was as happy as a 
king, andy as the sailors phrased it, a little 
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overtaken with regard to liquor; being, as 
they anchored off Aberdeen, in the very 
^t of singing 

Rule Britannia^ Britannia rule de wave* 



CHAPTER VII. 



. ' CeUa, I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet my coz, be merry. 

BosoHnd, Dear Celia, I show more mirth than I am mistress of; 
and would yoa yet that I were merrier t Unless yon oonld teach me 
to forget a banished fiither, yoa most not learn me how to remember 
any extraordinary pleasure. As You Like It, 

We must now be permitted to turn from 
the party whom we left so merrily engaged 
in the last chapter^ and while they perform 
their moon-light disembarkation^ pay a short 
▼isit to theyOung ladies, who had remained 
on shore. 

A day devoted to the society of each 
other^ uninterrupted by the prying curiosity 
and unfeeling vulgarity of Mrs. M^Kay, 
was an event too happily appreciated to per- 
mit many thoughts of regret, even for the 
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absence of those who were destined to fonn 
the chief theme of their, conversation. 

" My sweet Jessie/' said the blue-eyed 
Emily, throwing her arm roand the white 
neck of her friend, how happy am I 
to be alone -with you! I care n6t how ad- 
verse 'the winds maybe to the return of my 
good aunt, for I shall employ each moment 
in seeking out new terms to tell you how 
di^ly I lotB you." 

As some of our iri«ndB will ?to tdl 
the young Laird of Invercmigihow yon love 
him. Wm it not be so, loy sylph ?" 

<»re'ii6t if:it id— I iove him^-^Oh vciy, 
very much, because he loves you" 

And f4!ir what do ytm love .lite w3d 
saltlor, who has 'TOwed -so Btoiiiiy that he 
wfll- leave your .aunt tm the ^oo^t of Nor^ 
wfay?" 

^'iHonesdy, and in deianc^ of your arch 
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lookS; because he l6Ves me—tod, this being 
ans wered, tell me, my Jessie, what use shall 
we makedf our holiday? Shall we run otf 
to some far distant cave ; and, being all in 
all to each oth^r, show the bade world we 
can live without it 

" Or shiall we sit qUietly oh this sofa till 
Captain Raleigh is ready to accompany us, 
and amuse ourselves in talking over his 
faults in the mean time?'^ 

" With all my heart — ^to begin — 
" To begin then— He wants prudence— 
to obtain the good will bf yotir aunt is tna- 
terialtb the happinesis of you both, and he 
has used every means in his power to con. 
firm her hdstiUty. Few people fove to be 
the butt of ridicule, and Mrs. M'Elay less 
than any; because (for^ve me, dear girl) 
because she knows herself to be not alto- 
gether undeserving of* it; yet not one of 
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her little peculiarities mil he suffer to escape 
him. If he would only let these pass, and 
bestow a due share of credit on the good 
qualities which would remain, how easy 
would it be to wip her to your wishes." 

" How good of you, Jessie, to allow 
good qualities where, I grieve to confess, 
you have never experienced any ! Yet think 
not the poor sailor has it in his power to ob- 
tain kindness from a quarter whence even 
your own virtues have failed to command 
it. As for his raillery, were he but rich, it 
would pass for wit, and make him as charm- 
ing as he now is odious. I beseech you 
seek other cause against him." 

" Nay, I have no other — If this is no 
fault. I must allow the monster to be fault- 
jiess-rbut only because his follies are so 
mixed up with their opposites, that it is 
beyond my art to separate them." 
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Now praised be Heaven that I do not 
beKeve you! But, since his vices are so 
barren a subject, let us see what we can 
make of the virtues of a certain Mr. Ardourly; 
He is indifferently well-looking, and, per-i 
haps, indifferently witty — both indifferent 
virtues. You have told me, likewise, that he 
has some touch of generosity, the truth of 
which, however, I shall estimate according 
to the partiality of the interpreter; and ■> 
my sweetest Jessie, I cannot, even in jest; 
speak lightly of those who love you; for, 
even as Kenneth describes you, 

* Thou smilest, oh, so patiently, that I 
Could gaze and weep !* 

" That languid mirth is but the mockery of 
your heart— -an effort to make others happy^ 
while some secret sorrow dwells sadly under- 
neath it. I ask you not concerning it. I 
know your home is not what it lyas, and 
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^QBt dearly do I huneiit the day which 
brought us here to make it othen^y but 
yety it is hard to say so, for then I should 
hstye missed the sweetest ftiend that Heaven 
ppuld bestow upon me« 

Je^e took b^r hand affectionately^ You 
mistake me — ^that I have not always the best 
of 8|^irits I will grant you, but nothing coul4 
be more foFe^ than the cause you have 
a3sigued. The trifling crosses I experience 
qpcasionally from your aunt seldom cost me a 
n^oment's consideration ; and, I have thought 
myself well repaid' for them whenever acci* 
dent has permitted me to throw in my mite 
of assistance to the promotion of her plea- 
sure ; but, were they ten times as great, how 
cheerfully would I submit to them, with such 
a refuge to fly to as the bosom of my late- 
known, but dearly valued sister/' 

" Say not late-known — ^you are the spirit 
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I have been breaming of all my life, and 
emdoualy placing in the aituation in which 
I aaoi 80 proud to find you. Your sorrow 
then proceeds from some cause which I will 
not try to inyestigate. I ivill only propoiey^ 
a repfiedy. You n^ist know that I feel such 
an utter despair of my aunt's persuading 
our friend Ardourly to fall out of love with 
you, and into love with myself, that I have 
resolved upon givii^ you the magnanimous 
advice of sparing her all fnture trouble^ by 
making him happy at once. Would he not 
make you so t" 

1 doubt very much whether he would 
give me the opportunity of judging* His 
external accomplishments all must know; 
ct his disinterested fedings I have h^ good 
proof— »but I think him capricious — what 
else can I think of a man who m.the mtmung 
is more than kind, and in the evening, worse 
than cruel Y* 
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You are unjust to him^ Jessie^He 
made you an offer of what he conceiyed to 
be your proper fortune— upon your refusal 
of this, he accompanied it (for though you 
do not confess it, I gathered it from the 
wotds he dropped) with an offer of himself. 
Think, Jessie, he was smarting under the 
most wicked insinuations against his honour, 
and your rejection (unmeant I am convinced 
it was) might have appeared hke an acqui- 
escence in their justice. Promise me that 
you will use him better.'^ 

Alas ! how can I use him better, than 
deny Inm a connexion which must be dis- 
honourable to him?'* 

And why should the unmerited misfor- 
tunes of Gleneldie entail dishonour on the 
pure hand of his daughter ? This is only a coy 
subterfuge— Look at me, dear Jessie ; look 
in my face, and see what a pleading look is 
there — Let him be happy/ — 
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" With me he could not be bo. Were it 
possible^ and were I . certain that the alte- 
ration in his manner sprang not irom a fickle 
disposition^ why — why, then we would talk 
more about it,'^ — and now let us take our 
bonnets, and see what has become , of the 
brig.- 

Having walked down to the beach, they 
found that the fineness of the morning had 
drawn together rather a numerous assem- 
blage, and these of the better class ; to ac- 
count for which, the reader must be. re- 
minded, that we have brought him to that 
season of the year, when, the drifting snows 
and whistling blasts compel the lords of the 
Highlands to forego the slaughter of the 
muir fowl and famished roe, and fly to the 
less romantic, but more comfortable, neigh- 
bourhood of man. Aberdeen was full and 
fashionable^ to which the contrast of gay 
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colours; which were now moving upon its 
beach, bore ample testimony. Every one 
seemed to find occupation and pleasure.— 
Some were watching the success of the 
fishermen employed with their herring-nets '; 
some were curiously collecting shells an^ 
pebbles, and others were spying at the brig, 
whose hull had now sunk in the waves, and 
whose sails were growing paler in their blae 
'mistiness. On a sudden our two friends 
were alarmed by a general expression of sur- 
prise and dismay, and beheld darting round 
a point of land scarcely a league firom 
ithem the hazy outline of a ship, which came 
hone knew from whehce. As her rapid 
coui'se, however, under the influence of 
royals and skysails, brought her nearer to 
the suii, the first suspicion was confirmed, 
atfd the cry of the " Privateer^* was uni- 
versfjl Every other employment yielded in 
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a moment to the eager gaze at this thinjg 
of life/' whose prow was instantly observed 
to be directed towards its enemy iii die dis- 
tance. Men, women, and children ran 
fihotttlng and Screaming in every direction ; 
some for boits to obtain a nearer view of 
the action, some for telescopes, and some to 
^read the news through the town. The con- 
fusicmincreased with the increasingmultitude, 
while the grand object of attraction shot 
along with imperceptible velocity — her large 
<lark figure and lengthening shadow only 
appearing in motion from their gradual de- 
cay. To describe the feelings of the many — 
their fears lest .Raleigh should be taken beit 
fore their eyes, their confidence in his tried 
gallantry, their admiration when he was ob-^ 
served to shorten sail, and their bi'^thleds 
agitation, when he tacked for' thcT' encoun- 
ter, may not *be difficult ; but t6 describe 
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diose of Jessie and her young friend, is: im- 
possible. In one vessel - they had each a 
lover, and each a fond relation ; in the other, 
me of them (as E^ie beUeved) had a father, 
whom she was now to behold, either in 
savage exultation over the imhallowed suc- 
cess of treason, or made the captive of of- 
fended laws, imd doomed to an expiation the 
most dreadful. A sickness came over her 
heart, and, but for the assistance ' of her 
slender supporter, she would have sunk 
upon the ground. Not far from where they 
stood, the sand was terminated by irregular 
knolls of earth, tufted with grass and other 
wild Vegetation ; and to these the pale girls re- 
tired to rest the limbs which could bear 
them no further, and to avoid the observsp 
tion which they dreaded might penetrate the 
secret of their bosoms. They saw tlie ships 
meet, and they saw the white volumes of 
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driving. smoke; but from the distance and 
the opposition of the wind, the sound 
of the guns was lost. The tongues of 
the spectators were again let loose ; and, 
as the . advantage seemed to fluctuatefrom 
one , side tu the other, the cry was one 
while ^ the Brig/' and again *^ the Priva- 
teer'' — at last the loud cheer broke fordi 
-which hail^ the triumph of the British Cap- 
tain. The spirit > of Emily bounded with 
electric joy and she. raised her eyes in weep- 
ing gratitude to Heaven ; but Jessie was silent ; 
her head had dropped back upon the knoll 
against which she had been recUning, and 
her cheek was pale and lifeless.— In stooping 
eagerly to raise her, she found herself assisted 
by a person of whose vicinity she had not 
been aware. Jliey supported their beautiful 
burthen between them; the dark, counte- 
nance. of the plaided stranger, displaying a 



fompUoatiQa of turbulent emotion^ bom 
iivhioh, but for the ^hurry of the moment, 
.which afibrded no time^for observation, she 
.woul4 ha^e shrunk' with affright. He was 
the first object that met the unclosing eyes 
of Jessie, who looked but an instant, and 
with a faint scream of " my Father,*' flung 
herself into his arms. 

Colraith had beheld the defeat of his lieu- 
tenant with all the maddening indignation 
which 80 fiery a spirit might be supposed to 
feel at the failure of his darkly-concerted 
plans ; yet was it not the failure but the ex^ 
posure of them which most powerfully 
moved him; since, but for this, he might 
still have remained near his daughter, and 
turned his mind to other means of making 
her the mistress of the demesnes he coveted. 
But now not only was he compelled to fly the 
country, but barred likewise from the poor 
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hope of the stolen . returns in which he bad 
indulged during so many years : for though 
he bad more than once been a fugitive fro^^ 
the pursuit of those, who, hke the soldier at 
Olenshee, suspected him as a secret enemy, 
and had, after allowing it a few weeks to 
subside, ventured back without any diminu«> 
tipn of confidence, yet, known, as he now 
must be, as the outlawed Qleneldie, with all 
his daring atrocities, Scotland could have 
no {dace to secrete him. — He spoke with a 
voice, composed indeed, but forcibly and 
fearfully so^ while his pale hp trembled with 
that witilxering smile which, pf all the dis- 
torted modes of expressing dai*k passions, 
is infinitely the most horrible. 

Look up, my fidr child; the boy still 
rides upon the waves, and brings rare news, 
I promise you. — ^Another hour, and he will 
join yon greedy gazers to hunt and howl me 
from youi^side ; aye, and for ever !" 
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The appearance of her father on shore had 
deceived Jessie into a transient belief, that 
the vessel, of whose &te she had so lately 
been a witness, could not have belonged to 
him; and that, in consequence, he could 
not be the Privateer to whose deeds she had 
listened with such chilling apprehensions. 
The delusion, favoured by her confused-in- 
sensibilify to the conclusion, which might 
Imve been drawn from his words, awakened 
all her feelings to a thrill of unspeakable and 
most unexpected happiness^— 

My father in dai^» did he say? and de- 
parting for ever? than will your Jessie be 
-the companion of your flight— To see you 
here at this moment is a Uesmi^ indeed, and 
my love and duty will supp<^; me through 
every vicissitude of danger and dreary ba- 
nishment f'-^ 

'^What" cried Colraith, absolutely shud- 
dering with the tumult within him—- bear 
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your young beauty over distant lands ! tear 
you from all your fortunes, and prospects of 
•bright days with him wbo comes to scoff 
more loudly at your father ! Then be it sot- 
to take you hence is the only curse -I can 
leave — ^the only joy I can carry with me* — 
" Why then delay? though you have 
dared to venture upon this crowded beach/ 1 
can read that yoiur danger is most pressing-— 
Oh it was rashness !" 

Came I not to my daughter ? have I 

never dared worse than this for you ? . No, 
never shaQ you remain to be blasted with the 
love of an Ardourly." 

You are, unjust to him, my father, but I 
have ceased to pray you to a kinder feeling*— 
I too haye been unjust, f(», yon will scarce 
believe me, my fears suggested that, even 
now, you sought his life'' — 

You shall not hear the truth from 
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fikwe, aor soom loe for doing that which I 
dare not avovi-r-Yon dastard Frenchman 
(was there no wave to sink beneath^ no mar 
gazine to fire, no altematiYebnt treachery to 
hig master and captivity for himself?) yon 
Frenchman, had he done my bidding, had 
now been sailing oyer an.undi^iited element 
which whehned them all— all that I hated or 
feared, in silence, secret and eternal.'*— The 
blood again rushed from his daugfater*s 
cheeks. « Dost thou see,** he continued, 
to what man's nature may be brought by 
a ruined name, a lost wife, and a deserted 
child?'' 

Jessie clasped her hands in agony. ''I 
see they will bring it to madness ! my fiatther. 
Oh my misguided father! now more than 
ever is it needful for me to bear you com- 
pany — ^never more will I leave your side, tDl 
by kneeling and weeping I have recalled you 
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to. human feelings, or till y oar remorseless 
thirst fifv vengeance on those who deserve it 
not, has fallen upon the head of your loved 
child,, and left you to a late repentance on 
her grave''-— 

He laid feds hand upon her shoulder in the 
same passionate agitation, but with extreme 
tenderness—'' On thy grave ! thee by thy 
mother's side ! thee, the last star of an exile's 
twilight existence ! And shall they live un- 
scathed by the fire they have kindled; 
the desolation they have made for thee> 
shall it not be a blast of pestilence to howl 
through their withered hearts? shall it 
not"— 

'' Merciful powers, my father! talk not 
thus wildly — ^forget not that you stand with-< 
in the reach of hundreds who, as the acknow-* 
ledged, the terrific Pirate, would be but toa 
well- pleased to wreak the wrongs they have 
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receiyed from you— to grasp, Oh, I am sick 
with horror,, the man. who best can speak of 
his lost relation''— 

. "Fis false] his minion there can bet- 
ter speak of him — even now they plot to- 
gether how , best they can bring me to the 
death whiqh woii^d. make such holiday for 
the filthy rabble — My false kinsman hves,-*- 
£ tell thee— a curse upon the coward weak* 
ness which provided it not otherwise !" 

Invercraig ! found ! rescued ; and alive ! 
Now the God of mercies be praised! that 
blood, your soul has escaped-^I will fly with 
you wherever : the winds: may. bear us, and 
weary Heaven with prayers to bless you liKth 
forgiveness." 

. Wherever the winds may bear us ! true, 
the^re shall be our home^but where is tl^e 
brave ship to climb the billowy ? is it the shat^ 
tered hulk that droops at the i»tern of yoi^disr 
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brig? And where are the bold Scots, the 
faithful ▼assals of Gleneldie — ^where are they 
to aid tts at our need? Where they expect' 
their master to unbind the fetters which their 
iaith has woven for them !" 

Sad, indeed, is their fate ! But, oh! my 
&ther, remember your own perils — ^the wind 
blows stroi^ly against the vessels, and, ere 
they bring the news, which gives the last 
death-blow to our name, we may be far 
away/' Jessie clung to the arm of her 
father, in the act of leading him away ; but 
again loosed it and turned to Miss Grey, who 
had remained wholely disregarded and al- 
most petrified vnth silent astonishment— 

My sweet Emily," she said, " forgive me 
that I made you not the confidant of m^ 
sorrows, for which you have seen there was 
good reason— I would not check your lively 
spirits by such cruel disclosures — ^Farewell, 
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niay btessings attend you;iiiiKy you be bafpy 
ifriih the man who loves you — Be kind to 
poor old guardian, whom I neter shall behold 
again. Be to him as Jessie has bcfen ; and tell 
him I only leave him for a superior duty.-^ 
Farewell : yoii are the gentlest friend an'ex- 
ile's daughter ever knew.*' She pressed her 
lips fondly to the bewildered girPs cheek, 
and turned from her to depart ; but, seeing 
her father about to speak, again delayed. 

" Young lady," he said, vrith a degree of 
kindness, you have caused my child some 
happy moments — ^you have soothed her with 
affection when she was in need of it; — 
receive a father's thaiJcB,^it is all a fu- 
gitive can say." He placed his arm under 
that of Jessie, and half-leadmg, half-Kft- 
ing her, conveyed her, lihrough the midst 
of the company, to 'where a 'lonair skiff 
was moored to the beach. Einily at fii%t be- 



THfi: PRIVATfiEIl. 127 



held the enterprise with too mubh fe&t (6 
give way to h'er tears, hbi wfaed she' saw the 
oodaw and his hiapless daughter push off 
from the land, unnoticed^ and bearing away 
for a blue point to the north, they burst forth 
as if her heart would 'have broken. It was 
long ere she moved from the spot she had 
been occupying. Raleigh and his dangers and 
his victory were almost forgotten, and her 
eyes were rivetted to the little bark alone. 
As its white sail grew less and less, her soul 
seemed to sink in proportion, and when, like 
a fairy spirit of the deep, it disappeared 
altogether, she threw herself upon her seat 
of turf, and hiding her foce widi both bands, 
recalled, with the most piteous regret, the 
thousand endearing qualities of her beloved 
Jessie, with the thousand sorrows she was 
doomed to undergo. The morning passed, 
the afternoon blast blew chill ahd dreary, 
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ihe sun was gone, and the groupes upon the 
beach, sated with the interesting spectacle, 
had vanished likewise. Emily was still there 
weeping and almost frozen with cold ; she 
could not leave the place where she had 
partedvnth Jessie, for the whole scene ap- 
peared so Uke a delusive phantasy, that she 
almost expected to see her return. Finding, 
at length, that the sands were deserted, she 
rose and traversed them with an irregular 
pace, as if, one while, endeavouring to 
escape from the confusion which surrounded 
her; and, c^in, pausing to examine the 
events which occasioned it. She continued 
her solitary musings till interrupted by a 
distant voice from the sea, stealing through 
the moon-light with a mellow chant, which 
conveyed a comfort she had been too sad to 
remember. It was the plaintive and pro- 
longed cry of heaving the lead, and presently 
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the manly and well-known yoice of Raleigli 
thrilled through her ears, with a command * 
to. let go the anchor, and a heavy plash in 
the water, and the running of the cable, as- 
sured her, that a few moments would bring 
him safe to land. It was then that she ex- 
perienced something like self-reproach, for 
suffering her grief for her^end to supersede - 
her fears for her lover, though by this she 
was spared an additional agitation, which, 
would have been as powerful as unneces-- 
sary, and though, while she stood expecting, 
him alive and well on shore, her delight was 
not less than it would have been, had. she - 
previously felt all that she deemed necessary. 

The arrival of the brig and her prize .was- 
made known through the town, in good time 
for the crowd tore-assemble on the beach and 
witness the landing of Raleigh, who, it was 
rightly supposed would bring his wounded. 

VOL. II. K 
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an^d his prisoofirt on diore uriihout delay. 
So pressing was the curiosity and emulation 
to conghitulate the bold captain, that pour- 
ing from every quarter to the spot where 
Emily' stood (as the nearest to the vessels), 
the thronging numbers unceremoniously car- 
ried her into the very dash of the spray-^ 
yet she heeded it not, or, if she did, she 
thought the better of them ; for what incon- 
venience, nay, what calamities will not woman 
endure, so they tell to the honour of him 
she loves ? The first indication of a removal 
from the brig was transmitted in a deadly 
shiiek' from the Lady'of Brachenshaw, whose 
late experience in warlike achievements had, 
we " are sorry 16 declare, been wholly inef- 
fectual in supplying her with courage enough 
to steady the swing chair. In a little while, 
however, as the boat was seen gliding across 
a gleam of the moon-shine, her figure was 
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distinguished in pride of place/' and 
per^sct safety, and it was soon understood^ 
fioom ihe . condescension! witb ^hich. she was 
holdiBg fbrA, that peace and good«-fellow^ 

ship were stiU the ruling deities. 

/f Well, now, only look V she- was heard 
to exclaim ; if there are not e^er so* many 
people waiting to see us land, and- ask tall, 
about the battle ! To be sure it is very /na- 
tural that they should, only I am afraid 1 
shall not be raUe to .tell tibtem hal£— I «m 
so sorry the pooc French gentleman wa» 
obliged to be pml amongst the prisonen-*-he 
would' have enjoyedithis so mucb — so many 
faces all shining in the moonlight i^'- ' 

Be cpjoBt, my leddy ; if the * lad is fond 
of sights, he wj3I sed as many facte - again^ 
shining all in the day-light, when he is going 
toiJbe* executed~and, as* I was'<saying,' in 
reply to^ ihe daft 4i}aptatn's abuse >of the 

K S 
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D§coctum Anthemidis nobilisy otherwise called 
camomile-tea ; it is a very good specific, pro- 
yided it be made of the aqua pluvialis, or 
rain-water. Aqua levissima pluvialis est, and 
therefore he wiQ mind, the next time we 
sing a duet, or song for two voices, that he 
takes it an octave lower, and proceeds less 
ad libitum!* 

While Raleigh was remarking on the pro- 
fipund research and very learned words of 
this harangue, the boat was rapidly nearing 
the shore, and the bustle amongst the crowd 
increased. Some were strutting with those 
behind them to prevent themselves firom being 
pushed into the water, and some actually wa- 
ded up to their middles to be gratified with the 
first sight. The instant the light keel dashed 
through them and clove into the noiseless 
sand, the air trembled with a shout, that 
nearly caused the startled Lady of Brachen- 
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shaw to leap overboard. The repetition of 
it, coining less unexpected, was not consi- 
dered so unpleasant, and the third huzza quite 
charmed her into raptures. It was t^e first 
time she had ever been honoured with such 
a reception, and not dreaming that the ap- 
plause could be meant for any one but her- 
self, she was no sooner assisted out of the 
boat, than she condescendingly returned the 
salutation with one of her best courtesies. But 
her satisfaction, on facing about to perform 
the same civility on the other side, was sud- 
denly checked by the untoward spectacle of 
her fair niece in the arms of Captain Raleigh. 
She was, of course, immediately snatched 
out of them, and placed under the protection 
of Ardourly, who, indeed, was happy in the 
opportunity of inquiring for Jessie. Mr. 
Ayrton was left to help along his neighbour 
of universal knowledge : and the queen of the 
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piurty, <x)xi^iving that .the.captai&x>f afihip, 
9ir})fitev^ might. , be his mexte .elsewhero, 
§fhik.. he/continued withm hail ofit, «id, 
pavtieiilarly. on landing from a succesaiiil 
conflict,. was a veiry great personage,. seized 
•Baleigh by the luckless wn, which she bad 
just eased of so mueh lighter a burden, and 
mardied him off without deigaing to make 
any inqviiy whatsoever as to his opinion of 
the moyementk 
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Ah, wretch I what boots thee to cast back thy eyes 
Where dawning hope no beam of comfort shews t 

While the reflection of thy forepast Joys 
Renders Uiee doable to thy present woes : 

Rather make up to thy new miseries. 
And meet the mischief that upon 4hee grows. 

Cbashaw. 

The disposition of Ardourly was of a na- 
ture which could conceive no reparation, suf- 
ficient where he had conunitted an injury ; 
but to Jessie no reparation could be offered. 
He had mistrusted a heart where every 
pulse was beautiful ; he had wounded it, 
while it pitied and loved him, yet never 
might he be permitted to confess his error 
or enjoy the consolation that his contrition 
was accepted. The chief confidant of his self 
accusations was Emily — she was the dearest 
friend of Jessie, and knew best how to esti- 
mate his loss, while the delicacy of her mind 
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was infinitely the most calculated to afford 
the little comfort he was capable of receiv- 
ing. The influence she said, which Jessie 
possessed over her father was great, and her 
decided attachment to Ardourly would soon 
point out the subject for its first exertioDr^ 
Colraith might desist from the pursuit of 
mis-dii:ected vengeance,, and yield, to the 
only me^ans. of restoring her to happiness. 
To see her exposed to all the miseries of ba- 
nishment. more miserable from the contem- 
plation of a. father's guilty obduracy, would 
)^ far too pamful for his parental devotion. 
Jessie would return, and. return even, for 
Ardourly.— 

Ardourly listened with a melancholy plea- 
sure— -he would not be sanguine in the expect 
tation of such events, but he loved to talk of 
them, and, Raleigh being much occupied in 
refitting the brig and other duties, he eoyoyed 
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the satisfaction with little interruption. Mrs. 
M*Kay was in high hope — ^the departure of 
Jessie had increased her household cares to 
such a degree, that she seldom wanted an 
excuse to leave them alone. She contrived 
long rides for them, with long excuses for 
her own timidity, which would not permit 
her to make a third — she recommended long 
walks and deplored the delicate state of her 
health, which confined her to a promenade' 
upon the sand — a resort to which it was not 
proper for her niece to accompany her, by 
reason of the little naked boys who pursued 
their gambols with as much regard to deco- 
rum as to the briskness of the season ; — she 
hoped, however, (and her public spirit had al- 
ready obtained the thanks of the community,) 
that her frequent admonitions would soon 
bring the urchins to a better sense of their im- 
proprieties. Affording all these facilities to the 
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young people, and duly appreciating the &• 
vourable absence of Miss Colraith, Mrs. 
M'Kay did not hesitate to settle it in her own 
mind that her plans would arrive at a speedy 
accomplishment. It was probable, firom his 
subsequent conduct, that she had misunder* 
stood the answer which Ardourly had re- 
turned to her impetuous attack on board ship, 
but circumstances had undergone a great re- 
volution, and the present intimacy was per- 
fectly conclusive. — ^Eyery whisper in the ear 
of Mistf Grey conveyed nothing less than the 
one important question, and every confer* 
ence with Mr. Ayrton (whose story consti- 
tuted the present Wonder of the day) was re- 
lative to the arrangement of settlements— 
But alas ! 

The best laid schemes o* mice an' men 
• - Gang aft a-gly. 

and so did those of liady Brachenshaw. One 
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day tbie Laird of Invercraig^ and his adopted 
-were Closeted together longer than nsad^ 
and Mrs. M'Kay became more and more 
ourjous to understand the topic they were 
discussing ; do mUch so^ that after taking two 
or three circumspective peeps^ she tentured, 
on tipto^> tb'the door^ to the key^hole of 
which fihe forthwith applied her ear-^the 
gratlemen, however^ «pok« in too lo# a 
voice for her^ and, excepting the melition of 
her mece^ shet^ould not collect food enongh 
even for the starved quality of a guess; But 
Lady Brachendiaw was not to be daunted by 
such difficulties, her motto was 
and she only fek the ineonvemeoce of, now 
and tlien^ eanynig it too far — she remained 
in hermtereaCing enq^oyment forsomrlime; 
wbm the door most unexpectedly flew opn; 
and she stood fully confiessed in an the saD{4i^ 
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city of astonishment^ and all the coniiision of a 
detected culprit^ before the eyea of Mr. Ayr- 
ton and Ardourly— Slaving received their sa- 
lutations^ she was about to offer some expla- 
nation as to the situation in which she was 
surprised^ when Mr. Ayrton relieved her em- 
barassmentby declaring^ with a look of some 
comicality^ that her Ladyship was well met 
under any circumstances, but particularly 
under the present, since her accidental prox- 
ihiity would probably render it unnecessary 
to open a subject upon which he desired 
her sentiments. — Lady Brachenshaw politely 
assured him that her sentiments, in all things, 
could not do better than coincide with, those 
of the polished Laird of Invercraig; but that 
her knowledge of the conversation he alluded 
to was much over-rated, since she had only 
heaard a very small part of it. Notwithstanding 
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this blundering confession, the imperturbable 
good breeding of Mr. Ayrton could not be 
strained beyond a sly look at Ardourly, who 
had himself indeed too much upon his mind 
to be inclined to merriment from this or any 
other motive. Mrs. M^Kay was handed to a 
chair, where she waited, with prim compla^ 
cency, to negotiate the long looked for es- 
tablishment of her niece. The Laird com* 
menced by observing that it wouUl be quite 
superfluous to expatiate on the amiable 
manners, and interesting appearance of Miss 
Grey ; but the aunt, desirous of driving a 
handsome bargain, disputed the propriety of 
the omission, in limine, and ran over a ca- 
talogue which had been conned for the espe- 
cial purpose. Mr. Ayrton thanked her for 
the fluency with which she had helped him 
out. " My boy,'' he said, " has of late, had 
many opportunities, of observing £he young 
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lady's character ; and I should not hesitate 
to rely upon his judgment^ even were it - nol 
aided hy the conviction . that no security for 
the happiness of the man she may select^ ea& 
be greater than that of her having been the 
protegee of the sagacious Mrs. M'Kay/' 

^'.Or than- that of her having beeqi^ the 
friend of Miss Colraith/'. added Ardourly. 
Mrs. M'Kay-was mightily pleased mth the 
former speech, and thought it was no time 
to be offended at the latter. To be sure^" 
she said, it is very natural that, now Miss. 
Colraith is gone, Mr. Ardourly should (not 
to draw any comparisons) transfer his regard 
to her friend." 

Not to say any thing of transfers, my 
dear Madam, I certainly have a great re- 
gard for^ Miss Grey ; and, as I assured you 
once before, am anxious to see her happify 
provided for ; to the furtheranoe- of which,> 
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Mr. Ayrton has kindly oflPerecl to contribute 
his assistance." 

" Most joyful shall I be, if it proves of 
any avail," said the Laird. " The primary 
object (which is the attachment of the 
parties) appears fally established ; and no- 
thing remains to be considered, but the 
means they will have to live upon. Miss Grey 
will of course have same fortune, and the ad- 
miration which both 1 and my boy entertain 
for her, will oblige us to put her admirer. 
Captain Raleigh (to whom, besides, I owe 
much for my deliverance,) in possession of a 
sufficiency to aspire to her." i 

For a moment Mrs. M'Kay was a petri- 
faction — ^was it possible that she had plumed 
herself with the expectation of a proposal 
fifom Ardourly, to receive it only from the 
rude, the boisterous, the low-bred Captain 
Raleigh ! Could any terms be strong enough 
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to express her indignant rejection of such a 
suitor, or the abhorrence and ill opinion his. 
conduct had universally excited? The 
theme, was more prolific than that of her 
niecCi and would, beyond all doubt, have* 
lasted her till midnight, had not the Laird, 
put a sudden period tojt by the magic men-, 
lion of ten thousand pounds. 

I will present Captain Raleigh with ten 
thousand pounds; and surely you will allow 
him to be a very gallant young man?" 

Mrs. M^Kay saw that all chance of ob- 
taining Ardourly must be at an end, and 
therefore .Captain Raleigh certainly was a. 
very gallant young man. 

" Ay, and a very handsome young man," 
said Ardourly-—" 

Oh, there is no disputing that^I give, 
every one his due." 

" And, besides," rejoined Mr. Ayrton, 
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*^ a very clever humorous young man; Mrs. 
M<Kay." 

Certainly, there can be no doubt biit he 
is generally thought eo.'* 

• Abdy moreover, very good-hearted and 
^ood-natured, and well-mannered^ When 
you come to understand him.*' 

It may, indeed, very likely be so, when 
you understand him. I am sure, I never 
owed Captain Raleigh aiiy ill-will ; and since 
you are obliging enough to say you will give 
him ten thousand pounds, and if itsbbuld 
p]fove that I have misunderstood my niece's 
inclinations all this time, why, then, I do not 
see that I can have any particular objection 
to the marriage." 

• None on earth," cried Ardouriy ; and 
when you have not reason to be proud of 
him, the Laird will give him another ten 
thousand to make him more worthy* Oo^ 

VOL. II.. L 



146 THB PEIVATERR. 



my dear Madam^ and consult your niece, 
for it is best to do business when we are in 
the humour for it/' 

Mrs. M'Kay departed; not, certainly, so 
well satisfied as she would ba^e be^ with 
the heir presumptive ; but quite a& well sa^ 
tisfied as she could be without him — while 
Ard«urly turned once more to express his 
waxm thanks for the good Laird's liberality. 

Say nx) more of it/' he replied; " the 
gift is your own, for wbateyer I part 
witii is substracted'firon^ your fortune here- 
after ; — andf now^ you are satisfied m this, let 
us see yqu witli a moie hopeful couateiiance^ 
£br I am persuaded^ that there is mnA 
reason in Miss Grey's arguments, and that 
Jessie will .return in . time to be her bride's- 
maidr-P-ay, and a Imde . herself.— <^olraitk 
cannot have left. the country for the vigilant 
.meltsures. which have been taken roimd ihm 



'KJIE PElVArTEEB^ 147 



coast ; and, ere he finds opportunity to bear 
her away, trust me,.be will relent, and throw 
off his enmity rather than leave hi» beloved 
daughter unprotected.!' , 

The copiqiunication of Mr, Ayrto^'s gene- 
rosity to ; the brave sailor was made in a man- 
ner which no fastidious delicacy could object 
to, • and was followed by another,. On his 
Majesty's service by^ which, amidst high 
encomiums on his conduct in the late action, 
he found himself appointed Post, with th^e 
{MTomise of a frigate on th^ first convenience. 
Ardourly^ who loived to hear the praises of 
his friend better than his, own, insisted on 
reading th^ letter aloud, aud^ at every sylla- 
ble th^^pprtly. figure of Mrs* M'Kay assumed 
an additiori^ altitude, with a ^ hem'' of satis- 
(ietction in.her distinguished nephew, w;hom 
she be^n to consider almost, if not quite, 
as. fine a young man as Ardourly himself, 

L a 
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The only one who did not congratulate him* 
was Emily. The tears of joy were starting 
to her blue eyes, and she retired to a dis- 
tance to breathe a silent blessing on the be*^ 
nevolence which had united her to him. 

While this scene of amity was going for- 
ward in the parlour, the philosophic Laird 
of Brachenshaw was in the study, promotiag 
one of a very opposite nature : his initiation 
in the mysteries of war had created an enor-' 
mous taste for the noble art, and he did not 
scruple to gratiiy it at the expense of every 
belligerent insect in his reach. The god of 
battles was now presiding over a combat 
between two crickets, which the old gentle-*' 
man had captured, and placed under a sieve ; 
in which situation he was examining their 
evolutions with microscopic minuteness, and 
tickling them with the end of a straw, to 
the utmost pitch of fury : but the sparkling 
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delight of his eyes^ and the connoisseur-Uke 
grin of his iiyhole countenance, were wo- 
fuUy interrupted by the reception of a sub- 
ptend to appear on the trial of the prisoners, 
taken in the. corvette. He immediately left 
his two champions to finish their affair, of 
honour according to their own pleasure ; and 
gaping iiill in the face of the messenger, hob» 
bled past him to the ro9m in which we have 
assembled the rest of the household. 

" Eh, lads — Eh, neighbour Invercraig — I 
cannot go, I cannot go— «I don't like 
courts of justice, for there is no saying how 
a body may come out of them ! I'll order 
the horses, and run away straight — ^let them 
hang those they can catch." 

" HiUo, Laird !" cried Raleigh; « what is 
the matter ? Surely, the whole tribe of Lin- 
naeus have risen up in judgment against 
you!" 
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Worse than that, kd ^ worse than tha^ 
I am to go, and be examined about keep- 
ing the secrets of - that cut-throat 'GleneMie. 

1 

Here's a subpoena ! Dont*ye speak of it; 
doni-ye say a word — I *H be off like a 
grass^hopper* Ho/Sandy! order the horses 
to be piit to ; I am going a little ride ; and, 
and, Saady, Tm wanting a little neutral' tint, 
that is, I ^onld say, iliy wig and spencer." 

The panic of Mr. M'Kay was ofiered a j 
relief, in the assurance that Mr. Ayrton and 
Raleigh had been summoned likewise; and 
that all they had to dread would be the long 
standing in a crowded court, and the wit- 
nessing of a melancholy sentence; but it 
was this very sentence that «the prudent M 
gentleman was so unwilling to witness, 'think- 
ing (as his lady had done), that there was 
no saying upon whom it would be passed. 
Ardourly persuaded, Mr. Ayrton rallied him, 
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and Riedeigh laiighM at lum ; but still, thpugh 
aomewlwt piM^ified, he was net aH con* 
vinced of the necessity for rashly venturing 
betwe^.tbfe fangs iof Ihe law. 

Why, my brave neighbour of Brachen^ 

shaw/' said the Laird of Inverc^raig) wlu* 
:ther WQuld you ran? Men of your science 
'Wfid n^ver fear the laws, the laws have tOQ 

jQQUch respect for them/' , 

Ax,.«y, that may all be very well ; bat 

I'd just like to hear the questions they'll 

^ask «ie." 

" None but what you will very readily 
anawer. You will probably be asked, if you 
were in the habit of seeing Colraith after his 
ba^iidiment." 

" Atkd I say, * Yes' — it wont do— *I must 
be off." 

*^ And then they will ask you, if you had 
ever any reason to believei that he Uved by 
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committing pirades in the ship which was 
generally supposed to be a French priva* 
teer/' 

"To be sure I did. It won't do, I tell 
you, it win not do— I want my neutral; that 
is, my wig and spencer." 

Be less alarmed/' said Ardourly, — " tell 
ibem he came to see his pale, his desolate 
child; and ask, had he been more black 
than monster erer yet was painted, whSch 
of them woold. have betrayed hinci in the 
exercise of his last lingering virtue ; which 
of them would have denied, that the perilous 
path was hallowed, which a banished parent 
trod on such an errand ?" 

" Ay, lad, you have hit it precisely. I 
would not have betrayed him for all the laws 
of the land ; and if he has not been just so 
grateful as he ought to have been, (seeing, as 
you say, that he would have destroyed me 
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for my years,) I cannot help wishing him 
well, in spite of itl — ^May God mepd him.'', 
The good old man widerwent many alter- 
nations of confidence and alarm^sometimes 
talking composedly of what he should say 
4>n the trial, and sometimes starting up wit|i 
a determination to decamp ; so that it was 
nbsohitely necessary for some; .one of the 
party to stand sentinel over him, till nine 
.o'clock the next morning, at which time h^ 
was to appear at the Coiurt-house. 

On descending from his chamber the 
next mormpg, Ardourly found the family 
were already assembled at breakfast. 

The seat of honour, at the right hand of 
Mrs. M'Kay, to which Ardourly had hitherto 
been promoted with the utmost scupulosity, 
was now occupied by Raleigh, who, though 
less than usual inclined to niirth, from the 
seripus business of the day, could not help 
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'oalling the attention of his friend by a siding 
wink, to the goodly rerdution in hiaaffiuia. 
-It wae clear enough, that our hero had dis- 
ittherHed hkaself from the pinnacle ^f Mi» 
Iffi'Kay's aflfection ; but the feeling gratitude 
of her niece was worth much greater mis- 
'fortunes, and he. todk his. sea^ wfeiere her 
soft eye inviti^ him by her side. ^ How I 
wish/' she whispered, while Mrs. M4(^ay Iras 
examining the glitt^fring 'eps^uletteik of her 
future nephew, that you, who tstke so 
much pains to make others hiippy, ^uld be 
made happy yourself! I have news for 
you, but I knotf not 'how yon 'II receive it" 

Ardourly turned his eyes quickly upon 
her, but she bade Inm he silent for the pre- 
'seht, and remam with her lirhen the rest 
were gone to the court. 

The convei^ation was directed, to a det^- 
minatibn of Mi's. M'Kay, to be present at 
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the trid-;— a determination fonned partly from 
curiosity, and 'part;ly from, a desire to be 
seen under the protection of Raleigh, ^ose 
gallantry bad caused him 'to be much-sic^ugbt 
afber, and Whom she was anxious' to intro- 
duce in public a* her' loving nepliiew. Being 
fully bent upon this exhibition of her good 
fortune, she had not condescended to ask 
the opinion of any one as to its feasibility, 
and had given her first intimation of it, by 
appearing in fiill dress, (that is to say, a 
flaming yellowiaffeta gown, with the suitable 
chevam de frize work of flounces and frills, 
a black beaver bat, and a feather l&!e the 
plume -of a hearse), that it might be under- 
stood at once, that -SH opposttioh would 'be 
fruitless. TTie gentlemen, nevertheless, were 
taking the liberty of offering a few dissua- 
sive words. 
^ lady Brachenshaw^*' said her husband,, 
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who had at length been persuaded into the 
propriety of obeying his summons, but with 
a countenance in which fear was still predo- 
minant, to a degree that was pitifuUy ludi-' 
crous— " how can ye be so bloody-minded, 
and hope to be saved? I'm thinking ye 
will be for going to the execution next/' 
Ay, my dear aunt," cried Raleigh, 

postpone your amusement till then ; but 
if you are determined to go to-day, let me 
take a last look at the yellow taffeta, not a 
rag will you bring home with you. My 
stars ! my dear aunt, you look Uke a mus- 
tard-pot with a black stopper. Well, fare- 
well, it is Ukely I may be wanted — I shall be 
ready to hand you out of the carriage. Oh 
the yellow taffeta, the mob will tear it as 
small as butter-cups." 

As soon as Raleigh had finished his lar 
mentations, and departed, the argument was 
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teken up fey Mr. Ayrton, who, like Mrs* 
M'Kay, had considered it necessary to adorn 
himself for this public occasion with lace ruf- 
fles, and the other appertainments to a full 
dress. He represented, with true feeUng, the 
many inconveniences of a crowd — the heat, 
the squeezing, the difficulty of getting in, 
the impossibiUty of getting out. 

" Even I," he said, " and my worthy 
neighbour, shall be obliged to tuck up the 
skirts of our coats, and make our entrance 
in defiance of all ordinary notions of pto- 
prie^.'* 

Mrs. M'Kay, however, stiQ remained un- 
daunted — ^Rather than lose the show she 
would have submitted to any extremity. 

Aidourly offered no advice upon the sub- 
ject, for he wished her to persist in her deter* 
mination^and leave him alone with Miss Grey, 
who, he imagined, had intelUgence of Jessie* 
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He look^ at tibe two Lairds, and he looked 
«t hift wiiteh^. At la^t ike time arrived, and, 
witb a promwe to go to the town by a short 
cut, and meet the family vehicle which ym 
to. make a. oonsideiable dircuit^ he* assisted 
them in, aDd/ saw them drive offW Miss 
Gfey*' he, said/' we are. alone". 

" And now you' shall hear, my newsr-Ht 
wiU be^a pleasure, but^ alas { it Will be a sad 
one.^-^'I'Ook if you reinember this scarf.** 
Sihe unfolded it^ ; and presented, it to hisou 
" Ah, my poor Jessie i I remember it too 
well — I have worn it in my bosom ; I restored 
it (to hat oni the* day which I thought the 
brightest of my life, and I behold, it .agsm 
on one of the most miserable !- ' 

On iretiQng» t^. my/ toom lasfc night I 
found it lying on ifaeifloor^ and . with it .thiii 
letter^ thtowa. in^ asit S6enied,>at di^iwindow> 
whicbhad been accidentally left open." 
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Henry recognised the well koown hand of 
Jessie^ and he opened it with eagenie88%~ 

Once more, ere I leave the land which 
holds my loved Emily— once more I must enjoy 
the sweet sorrow of bidding her farewell — I have 
been near you, oh so near ! but 1 dared not see 
you, neither could I write, for there was no 
messenger in whom I could confide. — ^Poor Wan- 
dering Willie has but just returned from the 
flight to which he was urged by fear, on my fa- 
ther's discovery; he is now sent to provide 
friends for our escape, and will deliver this as 
chance shall befriend him. 

" To-morrow at midnight we are gone for ever 
— though the means of our flight are kept a 
mystery. 

There is one near you to whom I would, 
likewise send a last adieu — it is but a few 
months since he begged forgiveness for his father^ 
who needed none. What shall I say to him for 
mine? He deemed that my heart must reject him, 
for events which, he could not remember. He 
bfjieved 4liat my.difttcutt and coldness were hit 
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right inheritance. Alas ! what will be his thoughts 
of your unfortunate Jessie ? tell him the bosooi, 
^hose silent feelings he would once, as I flat- 
tered myself, have read with delight, has no 
longer need of disguise. We part for ever; and 
it will be a solace to my weary wanderings, that 
he should know how deeply I shall cherish his 

memory ; — ^he is too generous to scorn my 

Sweet Emily, my cheek bums to write the word 

he will not despise me ; and if he should, 

I shall be where no reproaches can reach me. 
The light memorial in which this is folded was 
the first he beheld of me — ^let it be the last — and, 
when hereafter he may be united to one whose 
lot is more blest than Jessie's, let him look upon 
it, and think, if she, who gave it him, had been 
less earnest for his happiness.— Farewell — ^may 
joys be poured as plenteously on your head as 
sorrows have fallen upon mine. 

Once more, be kind to my good old guar- 
dian, and love him for the sake of Jessie." 

If any thing could have affected) Ardourly 
beyond the degree in which he already la<- 



mented the tuination of the hopes in which 
he had 80 fondly indulged^ it was the con- 
sdonsness that/ situated as she was with so 
many other griefs to deplore^ Che participa<^ 
tion in hk was still nppennost in Jessie's 
mind. . 

That he should have been so near her, and 
solong without his knowledge; that he should 
still be near her, without knowing where to 
seek a last interview ; and without imploring 
her father to contemplate the miseries to 
which he was forcing heir; were circnm- 
stances, most cruelly mortifying. A few 
hours still remained, but how to take advan^^ 
tage of them, the wandering messenger 
could alone give the necessary intelligence, 
and him it was impossible to find. Ardourly 
looked upon the scarf. 
. " It is indeed," he sighed, the last me- 
morial I shall ever see of Jessie." 

VOL. II. M 
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Bptf . while he was . ibm despondkigy & 
vqij^eQ, idet^: opcnmd to bii94 thiit> could 
^(g voig/lf/f ,l^M>wn his fHendlyiUapositirar Jbc^ 
wi^r^^ Colr^fh, he mighty from .some, cne 
qf the. jx^Pr now cm their trials obtain wliat 
he despaired of otherwise acquiring. The 
cjbispce was no^ to bfi neglected^ iuid^ wwrnly 
|ij[p]Hp,owledgii^ the fi|olicitP^s. concern^ which 
f^e retiring modesty of Emi||y spoke only.iB 
the . dl^Qquenpe of. h^ looks, he sallied forA 
t9 the CoujTtthpu^y. 

Tl^e straiige story-, of the loiig4ost Gle* 
M)|(iie.ideiili$ed with the QOtorioas^Privaileeri 
m\c^ tl^e jaio Jess strange . one of InTercraig's 
fidjfintup;^ with him^ had been I^ded through 
tl^^. coi^try with the usual celeiky of aU 
thffkfS^: marvellous^ a^d . hjad created a more 
than common desire amongst all classes to 
.wiytnas«[ th^: lat^ of the instruments involved. 
The street w^ .crowded; therefore, with such 
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a jtarti-colbured mob^s it perhaps never con- 
tamed before, and the entrance of the court- 
house' witii a considerable space about it, 
was occupied by an immoveable mass which 
could make neither one way nolr the other. 

As Ardourly descended the path to this 
bustlihg scene, he distinguished the Briachen- 
shaw coach just winding its way into the 
town, in which it presently disappeareid. He 
had not walked thatiy hundred yards before 
hii^ ed!rs were greeted with the shouts of a 
riot,' and he observed such of the crowd as 
had kept free frpm the crush of the main 
body, moving rapidly to sOnie other quarter. 
It was n6t long before they returned, run- 
ning, and hallooing, aiid in the midst of them 
the ancietit conveyatice of the McKays. 
A strolig foreboding possessed haa;thdt this 
respectaUe equipage was not altogether un- 
concerned in the commotion which had 
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taken place; and^ as he mingled with the 
multitude, who were gazing with all the 
eagerneBs of tiptoes, and gaping mouths, he 
desired to know what had happened. Hi» 
sunnise was too true. 

By . some unaccountable construction of 
our natures, good order is ever least likely 
to prevail where there are most to pre- 
serve it. 

Whether it was that certain idle persons, 
having been disappointed of penetrating to 
the grand centre of interest, were i*esolved 
to make up for it by a frolic elsewhere ; or 
whether it was that certain allies of the pri- 
soners were exasperated against those who 
came to witness i^nst them, sure it was 
that the Brachenshaw coach was waylaid^ 
and the passengers handed out. It is Uke*- 
wise sure th&t the summary vengeance or 
justice, or sport of the rabble wiU always be 
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exerted upon one elderly lady in preference 
to two elderly gentlemen; and that this pre- 
ference will suffer no abatement from the 
inviting magnificence of a yellow taffeta 
gown* 

Mrs. M*Kay without giving any history 
of her threats, and expostulations, was vi- 
sited by missile &vours of every description 
which the kennel could afford. She was, how- 
ever, rescued without any further damage 
than that which had been sustained by the 
paraphernalia, and was replaced in the coach 
to vent her indignation at the direful insult 
to the house of Brachenshaw, and listen to 
the reproaches of Mr. M*Kay, who was well 
satisfied that she had, at last, found the im- 
prudence of despising good advice. The dis- 
cipline she had undergone being deemed 
quite sufficient for the day, and fearing be- 
sides that her marks of popularity would 
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draw loo much ^tention, Mrs. M'Kay w]M 
content to postpone her yisit to tbue coiirt. 
Haviog^set dpiyn the gentleip<en, ghe ordered 
the coachman to d^iye home. Some pf h^r 
friends followed her to the end of the street ; 
but though she two or three times protruded 
h^r black hat iM^d broken feather from the 
window to inform theip^ that nhe should cer- 
tainly go to law and tdl all the judges of 
iheir behaviour, they abstaiped fecpn all fur* 
ther attentions; $^id Ardo^rly seeing h^r 
fidrly out of their reach, addressed himself 
to matters of more interest. 

He waited some time at the door of the 
court, and was beginning to 4oubt the pros- 
pect of gaining an entrance, when his hand 
wfMS seized by a person whom he discoyered 
to be the young soldier from Cas^tl^ton. I 
am called,'' he said, from my smuggling 
post to make a show on this occasion, and 



Haean/ idf edurse^ to be a man of imjporlance ; 
go, if you* want dozen or two of ihese tagged 
knaves pushed aside to make*room for yon, 
it ishali be done straight." . 

" Thank you, my friend/* replied At 
4durly ; I will betiefit by ybur a^sisWce, 
hi ^diis and in another instantie likewise,— * 
I wish to haVe a moment^s cioniref sktlon "Mk 
one of the pridOners-H^n you 'pr6<5ure Jl 
fonne?'' 

" Not at pr^s^iit, be^atise they are dreafly 
ai¥tt)gn^; but as it hdtppcbs that I to 
ke^p gttatd oyer mrh, t think I itiiy doii- 
trive 4t for yon by-and^y/' 

When Ardourly dhtered the c6*A, ite 
ffrutid lihe conftiiMi^ withoiit eitttndeA no 
Kmher liian '&ie door; all #itibA^, Mu*^ 
ii^li^ded to i^c^s, #as dieep sA(M86'n ft> the 
business in hand. The ^Hsonet^, df»but 
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twenty in number, were well awace that 
their trial was a mere matter of form, and 
that they had nothing to hope from the re<* 
suit. They marked each other with the fixed 
eye and compressed lips, whi^h would have 
said, to this end are we come at last !" To 
face death in deeds of honest daring, is what 
most men are citable of doii^; but to ap« 
proach that death which they receive as being 
unfit to live, is a test of courage from which 
the bmvest have been known to shrink. In 
the first, there is the consolation of transmit* 
ting a name on which surviving relatives may 
dwell without disgrace, whose honour the 
infant is taught to emulate', whose own fair 
echo forms its most fitting guardian; — ^in 
the last, the widow must lament in secret, 
the very grave*stone must be an unlettered 
blank— it will be marked with deriding in- 
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famy, and the bursting heart' of smothered 
friendship vnSi not dare io avenge it.~It was 
thus the. minds of these poor criminals were 
labouring, while the court was proceeding 
with the eyidehce, which they could not con- 
troTert, and appeared scarcely to notice. But 
it is not our intention, in this late stage 
of our history, to detain the reader with per- 
sons to whom he has had so littie previous 
introduction ; and we shall pass over all the 
formalities of the law, till, after a long pause, 
during which the eyes and ears of the spec- 
tators were turned from one side to the 
other in hurried expectation of what was 
to follow, the name of Mr. M'Kay of Brach- 
icnshaw was thundered through the court. 
Mr. M^Kay had anticipated this summons at 
every pause, which had occurred from the 
commencement of the trial, till it had so 
often gone by, that he began to flatter him- 
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3elf he should be forgotten altogetbeY* When 
it oame^ therefore, it flew .like ia bifUety attd 
had well nigh laid him presiarate. .Being 
^woni, and placed in the witne^aee' bc»y 
which was raised some feet above ^the level 
of the -.crowdy the man of science bore so 
strong a xesemblanoe to one of the elect pre- 
paring to demonstrate to his auditors the 
'fallacy of all hopes of redemption, that an 
involuntavy smQe ran through the Whole as- 
^sembly. .Another long pause ensiled, during 
whieh he turned -himself in so many ^dif- 
ferent (Erections, and stole so many 
glsnces at die ad^ooate, who was disposing 
Us papers in proper order for ^ esomiina- 
.twB, that his own paitieulttr ftiends 
aeimMly apprehensive of sOBOe fogacious'Sft- 
tempt to vacate the court. The prospect ef 
success, however, seemed rather obscane, and 
-a demand upon his attention at leng& mad« 
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it impossible. — Pray, Sir/, said the advo-. 
cate, What is your christian name 

Mr. M^Kay had anticipated a question of 
much more ponderosity, and answered in- 
trepidly — " I was christened Alej^ander, but 
am commonly, called Sandy*' — 

" Very well, Sir — and now, since you have 
so good a recollection of your christening, 
perhaps you will be good enough to ffLyour 
me with your age?** 

The old gentleman looked a little pusezled 
— Why yell see I should have no objec- 
tion to oblige you, but I am not just such 
a hand s^t dates as you gentlemen of the law 
wiU be." 

" Can you speak within a few years 

Mr. M'Kay still hesitated — ^He wished to 

spea]^ 2i» correctly as possible for fear of coiu: 

sequences — 

" Well, Sir, nve will endeavour to furnish 



172 THE PRIVATEER. 



jott with a clue^-can you compass a suffici* 
ent stretch of memory to inform us wh^er 
you are married or single V* 

^ Ay surely— Lady Brachenshaw would 
hare been here to make affidavit of it, but, 
God reward her, she met with an accident 
by the way/* 

*^ And how many years may it be since 
your marriage?" 

" It will be a long time, but I can't just 
say how long." 

Is it fifty years, do you think?" « FU 
no be bound to say." 

" Do you remember what reign it was 
in?" Mr. M'Kay made along pause, and 
shook his head. 

And you have no recollection of your 
age at the time it took place ?" I'll no be 
bound to say." 

*^ I am afraid we must try some other 
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means of getting over this difficulty. Have 
you ever been engaged in any profession?" 

Mn M'Kay favoured him with the enur 
meration of about a dozen ; while the eyes 
of the spectators were opened in the various 
degrees of admiration, corresponding with 
the gradual developement of his acquirements 
-—but when the man of law desired to know 
the date at which any one of them was un- 
dertaken^ the man of science was again at a 
stand fttill. 111 no be bound to say — I'm 
thinking, however, that I call to mind some*? 
where about the time at which I disconr 
tinned one of them ; which will be the ex-^ 
perimental philosophy, a very fine study, no 
doubt, but n6t the less dangerous on that 
account, seeing that the ignition of a barrel 
of gunpowder removed a suite of apartments^ 
from my residence of Brachenshaw into thet 
riv6rDee> as my memorandum hath it, on 
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the precise day with the batde of Bunker's- 
hill-^'^d', as I was sayings gunpowder is a 
Tety excellent composition, though when I 
was a lad, at the coronation of Queen Anne, 
sundry accidents were occasioned by the 
indiscreet levelling of th^ field-pieoes/' 

Well, Sir, we are getting on — ^You were 
at that time about - the age of^? 

" Twenty or thirty, or there away — more 
or less." This was the nearest calculation 
that Mr. M^Kay could make, and the man 
of law N¥rote down in despair, " Mr. M'Kay 
has lived so long, that the memory of man 
riiAneth not to the contrary." 

Th^ old gemtleman, had, so far escaped 
beyond -his hopes, but the solemnity in the 
llMUlgement of the next question argued 
itfliitfaing of fearM importance, and his 
ijlllihedsionB were tenewed. 

^ You bave said, that you remember the 
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l)attl^,of Buttkier's-hilly aad the coronation of 
Queen Anne — ^perhaps you will reiiiemberTO 
what manner you wer6 engaged( laett Moh- 
day,r 

Ay, sundly it is rery naturali that I 
sboiddr^l*^ me see, last Monday — I'm 
thiidu^.thjM; I m^ht have be«tt.patttng the 
finishing touch tot^o, that will not be it, 
9mt]b^«rrlft8li >M0iiday-M^ril no be boiund to 
^ay^biit-if iit'is all:the same, Td be better 
iO'q^eak ^of some day in the reKgn of 
Qu^ew Aane^ fliatwe were talking aboulr;' 
9efdiig thait^ of late years, I haTe had too! 
Moy stodies to take note of other things/' 
^^ I am. sorry i cannot accoinmbdate you>) 
life. M<Kay^do you ibitik you were ottf 
boaidchifi Majesty^s br^HM^n tbe day m&ni^ 

Ay, and 'SO* ^ I was-^ was fidhiilg'for 
an equm marinmr 
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" Were you in the battle with the French^ 
corvette?" 

Truly and! wa»." 

Oblige me by looking at the prisoners — 
do you recollect seeing ihem engaged against 
you, or do you beKeve that they had been 
previously taken by the corvette, and were 
there i^nst their inclination ?" 

; Ye'll see I am, in no wise, competent ixy 
give any opinion-^The daft lad there— -4liat is, 
Captain Raleigh, will vouch for me that I was 
locked up all the time in a closet below".— 
Here was another long pause, during which 
Mr. M'EIay wa» in momentary expectation 
of some frightful question respecting Col- 
i^ith. He again turned his eyes from the 
man of law to the crowd, as if contemplating 
a rush — ^but he was completely blockaded* 

: '' And this is all the information you can 
giver 
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^ 111 be upon my ooAh of k." 

^ WeU, Sbwr-I kavft no fuitiher questioiis/* 

The old gentleiMm poald not beKme his 
good Ibrtcpe. <^ Pm dMakiag dial; ye toU 
aiei may ietire?''^Thei]iaiiof kwaeseBled, 
and 9Ir. Bf'Kay fleBcended from his jpe- 
tflous station. Ha^rk^ no Weenie to <stay iw 
€ke ehsaxte of bcjingx^ailed bmdky he nsed no 
ceremony in making Ids way iimxigh fthe 
epectetors w]K>mbe elbewed iiviilhoc^ meroy. 
" fiy your leave, Sks, by ]pour3eaffe**-4^dl)e 
glad to get out^ — and jiavkig vuceeeded in 
liis endeayours, he did not once look badk 
between the oomt-houae and Ins own cCeaL* 
dence, where he made a firm resolution never 
more to keep unlawftd company, ^under any 
circumstances wbatefVEer, for he liad imade 
the most narrow escape th«t ever yet was 
experienced by mortal mem. 

Tbe 'trial 4id nqt last long. Qbe prisgners 
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were found guilty and received their sen- 
tence, which was to be executed on board 
the ship in whidi their piracies had been com- 
mitted. For the sake of security their re- 
moval was ordered to take place the same 
evening, and in the mean time no person 
was to be admitted to speak with them. This 
was an unfofeseen arrangenient, to which Ar- 
dourly listened with infinite mortification, for 
the last valuable hours were waning fast, and 
Ccbidth might depart with his daughter be- 
fore any other mieans could be resorted to for 
his discovery. In leaving the court, how- 
ever, he was again met by the young sol- 
dier. 

You have heard iny charge," said he, 
you cannot see them now — ^but, since I 
guess you would learn something of their 
Captain's pretty daughter, you shall want 
no opportunity that I can give you. I am to 
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j»cort' them on bo^rd at ten- to-iiight — ^be 
here and I will do my best for you/' 

Ardoiirly had no choice— The hour, men- 
tioned was within two of that which, was to 
witness Jessie's flight y but, if he was suc- 
cessful, the speed of a good horse might still 
carry him to her presence. His mind was 
too restless to return home immediately — ^he 
wandered down to the sea^side to observei if 
any vessel was in sight which could possibly 
be destined to bear her away ; but not one 
was visible, excepting the brig and the cox^ 
vette, the latter of which seemed in a state 
of preparation for the toigic scene that was 
to be acted on board of it. From this pain*^ 
fill contemplation he turned his steps to- 
wards the cave of Wandering Wiflie (a visit 
he had on no day omitjted) with a vague idea 
of finding some due either to the abode of 
Ifae fugitives, or to the mode of dieir projected 



escape. The rude chasiBi homver^ ^afe^ siffi 
tenantlesis mA preserved IniDie appeai^ 
fi&ce nlfiidi it had done on the prec^Kog 
days. ArAefiil]n{uitled it Iklie dmp- 
poitftHoKSit, for beliad enfteredk ^tlilitde 
hope. He {^y«d aixMigst tbe sUppeiy 
robks where he htfd before ^scowred its b- 
itiate, btft with tto better fbttufte, m 
ttiriuiig ail angle, he came fall upon ten or 
a'doa^ boats, moored, all togedier, to ti»e 
c/hfore. Foirwliat paipo8e&ese€o«M1gfeliere 
be was ^t a loss todecidie : in any otlier pkM^ 
he wotdd hate ^en them fW fidimg bidats, 
bat here idl was suspicknis and he eotdd not 
help dOimectiiig <hem ^th Cokahh-*-Yel 
faofw? That lie eoidd ^oentemplate crossing 
ihetJeriiiaii ooeati1(atidwith lHS'daitghteS')b]t 
j^tihiheaiis was impossible-^d again, why 
Ishdtfld Uiere Ife do many ? Ard^^m^ly mused 
upon the subject tiH he found himself at 
home, and then dismissed it with the per- 
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^naaioQ that the idaasi which gare n^e to 
must be altogether delusive.**^ 

At the hour appointed he presented himself 
at the prison door, which was surrounded by 
the same multitude he had beheld in the mom<- 
ing, it being understood that ihe procession 
was to be as solemn and striking as it cQuld 
be made, for which purpose it had beeif re- 
served till night. He had not waited long 
before a general sensation was created by 
the undrawing of the strong bolts ; and, when 
the doois were flung open, the effect was 
really such as bad been meditated. 
military escort came forth, two and twO| each 
bearing a flambeaux in his hand, and fonne^ 
in a line on either side. For a momftnt the 
ft^ggle became more violent, and the lights, 
more glaring from the darkness of the night, 
disjdayed all Hie varied action and expres- 
sion of riotous impatience. Those in the 
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front, witheld by the menaces of the soldiers, 
were endeavouring, hand and foot, to main- 
tain their places, while those in the rear, vi- 
sible only from an occasional flash upon their 
features, were pressing forward with equal 
obstinacy* But the shouting and shrieking, 
every noise, and -every motion, was stilled 
by the sudden and mournful sound of the 
coronach. The prisoners were preceded by 
the music of their native hills, which was 
only interrupted by the clank of the chains, 
which bound each of them to one of his 
fellows. Having all advanced between 
the two lines of the soldiers, they were 
halted {of an instant, and the civil offi- 
cers arranged themselves as an inner-guard ; 
•another party of soldiers bringing up the 
rear, the prison-doors were ^ closed, and- the 
procession commenced moving ; — still not a 
'sound was heard ^but' the chains, the dismal 
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coronach, and the slow heavy tread of the 
multitude, while the chief actors in the 
scene drooped their heads upon their 
folded.arms, and looked neither to one side 
nor the other. Ardourly saw that the pre- 
cautions which had been taken, must effect 
tually destroy his last chance of the intelli- 
gence to which he had looked forward with 
such restiess anxiety, and he blameH him* 
self bitterly for consuming the time in 
vague, inactive hop^s, when he vainly be- 
lieved, he could have devised a thousand 
plans more hkely to succeed. Now it ws^ 
all too late— -he was carried with the stream 
he scarcely knew whither, till he found him- 
self treading . the soft sand of the beach. 
Several boats were in readiness — part of the 
criminals being placed in each, with a suffi- 
cient number of their guards still bearing 
jtheir flambeaux-— tiie whole were launched 
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Am «ooii US they felt tboBtehres 
afloat^ the uafoituoate men seemed to bm*' 
(Mffknd^ CNne eommon fbeling^the feeling 
that they should tread no more on their 
tssAve laiid— 'it was the only one to which 
they had given ntfeerance, and it was spoken 
in a general but suppressed groan 2 the ef« 
fbct it pfddlLoed called forth a responsive 
murtnar from the crowd. The scene upon 
the water was not less impressive than that 
which had piMeded it. The red flame of 
ihe torches l^s borne to their destination 
in a line of funereal regularity^ and the slow 
dii^e came over the gleaming waters with iiw 
creased solemnity ; but that which was caL 
oulated to excite the greatest awe^ was the 
corvette itself. It lay about two cable- 
lengths from the shots; bat when the 
boats went round to enter on the farther 
side^ which was done^ perhaps) to exhibit 



it more fiiUy^ ita long ahadaw ext^ed tp 
the ftei of th^ b^hokkm^ and ibe cleameflp 
with which evefjr part of it was seen, made 
the distance appear considerably less* The 
damage wliich it hi6A received in the action 
mis too great to admit of its serting any 
other purpose than the present ;one > and 
such of its masts as could be spliced together^ 
were, with the hull, painted entirely black. 
The shrouds also were black, as were thre9 
narrow platforms which projected some feet 
from its sides, so aS to be equal with the three 
yard*«arm8 from which, wavering with the mo- 
tion of the tide, dropped the thin ministers 
of the law's vengeance. 

The soldiers of the first boat, having as- 
cended the gang-way, held their torches on 
either side of it while the prisoners follow- 
ed. The two foremost looked round the 
deck as if the alterations had destroyed 
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all recoUection of their foimer ship. . They 
spoke a word to the guard, then raised their 
hands and clasped them to their foreheads— 
The rest were soon brought up, eyincing the 
same sensations of surprise and horror.; and 
the whole being arranged in a line, with their 
feces to the shore, the coronach was again 
wakened, till the torches were suddenly cast 
into the sea, and the spectacle concluded in 
darkness and dead silence. The crowd were 
satisfied and tamed slowly to their homes. 
Ardourly was again following the stream 
when his progress was arrested by the sound 
of his own name — It was the yoice of Ken- 
neth. 

Note. — A ceremony very similar to the above 
was observed, not long since, in the punishment 
of some pirates at Malta. 



CHAPTER IX. 



I>etth la the crown of Ufis: 
Were death deny'd, poor man would live in vain ; 
Were death deny'd, to Uve would not be Ufe ; 
Were death deny'd, ev'n fools would wiah to die. 
Death wonnds to core ; we fiOl; we riie ; we reign I 
Spring from oar fetters; fasten in the skies ; 
Where blooming Eden withers in our sight ; 
Death gives more than was in Eden lost~ 
This king of terrors la the prince of peace. 
When shall I die to vanity, pain, death f 
When shaU I dief— When shaU I live for everf 

Youjia. 



« Kenneth/' said Ardourly, « I am 
always rejoiced to see you — but what brings 

you from the hills V 

In good time^ Master Henry — ^there's 

much to be praised^ and much to be lamented, 

since, you left them; but we will leave all 

jthat for .better leisure. I have just parted 

,from Miss Grey . (and .blessings on her .soft 
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heart, for the love she bears my young 
lady) ; she says. Miss Jessie is still near us, 
and that you will be wanting yon wandering 
will-o' the-wisp to guide you to her/' 

I would give my life for one inter- 
view/' — 

Let us push through the crowd then, 
and get well horsed. If Willie can guide us. 
We will see my young Lady still: you would 
give your Ufe to see her, and HQ would I — 
we shall not shrink from the danger then, 
though the Lord knows if ever we shall 
return." 

My first of friends, wa will look to the 
hazards hereafter." Ardourly oould say no 
j(nore, for his heart h^d bounded to his 
throat, and seizing the arm of Kenneth to 
prevent a separation, they forced their way 
through the multitude, and spoke not till 
diey Ibund themselves in Mr. McKay's stable. 
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when Ardouiiy threw the saddle <m his horse, 
and 4e»red his campanion would d^ the 
by o&e of the Ltird's. In tnith, wifl 
I/' said Keaneth) ^ there is tiio time to asA^ 
lewre^ for he must bear his swish tail faster 
dian lie has done ibr them last dozen years/' 
The steady coacher was soon armyed, 
ividi blinkers and the Brachenshaw crest, 
mti tibiey left lihe premises witiioiit interrap- 
4ion, Kenneth leading the way. 

^< To die norths to the north, Masted 
fieniy, toad amosa the Don. We ll h«vea 
^oed five miles to go, and iSbsit by a road 6f 
our own n^Jdng.'' 

^ Spip him al(mg, good Kennefii — ^we 
mufft fitan^ the chance ef flomderittg,^ T!tey 
'passed throngh ^ ^elds on fte Ml gaBop, 
descended the rough bank, and crossed die 
liver wilh scarcely a stoppage. As theyclimb- 
^ed the opposite side wifll slackened pace, 
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Kenneth took the opportunity of explaining 
idiither they were going. You asked what 
l)rought me from the hills : it was not to re- 
joice with you for the rescued Laird, nor to 
mourn with you for the loss of my young 
lady; though I would have gone to' the 
world's end to do either. I expected you at 
Invercraigy and thought I had best reniain 
there; till, this morning,- I fancied my com- 
ing might prevent fresh mischief. I was 
abroad while the stars were still shining, and 
wended away to Brachenshaw. What it was 
that took me there I can hardly say ^whe- 
ther the chance was lucky or ho remains to 
be proved— I looked about the old^ plac^, it 
may be, thinking of my young lady and her 
misfortunes ; and then I rambled away to the 
Gleneldie ruins and round them^ and through 
them — scratclung rhymes upon the old 
stones, and wondering if my young lady 
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would ever come back to read them — vrheh 
who should I see^ curled up in the rubbish 
beneath my feet, but Wandering Willie. 
The poor wight seemed to have had a hard 
night's work of it, for he slept as though he 
would never have waked again, and his bare 
feet were swollen and cut with the flints. I 
could not have it in my heart to disturb him ; 
and I thought to myself that when he rose 
up he would be sti£F and starved with cold 
kad hunger, without being able, and perhaps 
without daring, to comfort himself at any of 
the neighbouring cots (for you know he has 
robbed them all in his time) ; and so I even 
set out tp beg a little food and whiskey for 
the poor creature. Would you believe it ? 
he had been at every one of them before me. 
I would not betray him ; so I just asked ihe 
first goodwife, in an off-hand manner, if she 
had seen any thing of our old acquaintance. 
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Wandeiing Willie--^' la tmth have I^'^naid 
tfhe, for he Jknoeked us up ete tJbf clodL 
had gone three this wonva^t and the good 
Mui went d0wa ibo tronUe him for a stray 
ppUel or two*— biU ^omehow^ WSlie had 
aeitSy CiOfd kiiows whal^ that saved him for 
this once, and ibe good man took the old 
dajmoiie ead 9md he dabonld not be h9ine 
before tMttorvow." 

I went to At least timxty 430% and he«rd 
tine same atQi^:. It waa brqad day; 9xA 
1 retwned to ^ve Wiltie bis food and leam 
^hat devil's VHujc was m hmd. But no— 
the .sian was d)inmg 0x1 the bedj aad WilUe 
was off* I looked round about mi .waked 
awhile, but he came not back ; and then I 
sepented of my little wit for letting :bim off 
when I had 'him-^ thou^t he be an 
business for Gleneldie, and thought that 
iresh hann might some way beftl youtsdf or 
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the Laird, and so I even got me back to In- 
vercraig, as fast as I could, and mounted a 
borse for Aberdeen. As I came within some 
half-dozen miles of it, the evening grovring 
something dusky, I saw a body before rae, 
jogging warily along like a fox going out to 
feed, and may I die if it was not that very 
gibbet-cheating Wandering Willie, who, I 
fancied, could not have laid a leg to the 
ground for the next month. It was no use 
to try at catching him, for he might have 
whisked away on either side, and been out 
of sight in a minute. I kept behind and fol- 
lowed at a distance, so as just to keep him in 
my eye, when, all at once, he turned to the 
left to cut across the country. 'The fiend 
knows what became of my horse^ for down I 
jumped and followed the scent on foot. For 
a full hour was I kept on the jog — venturing 
nearer and nearer as the night grew darker— 
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We cjrofiged a flat swampy moor till we ^ame 
to a steep bit of hill. Willie weixt up at the 
saiae prowling jog, and I must say that I was 
well nigh breathed. When we came to the 
top, however^ be stopped at a lone, miserably 
hut and knocked — I was not thirty yards be- 
hind him, and saw the old Devil vicamatey 
Kitty Rankie let him in. I went no further, 
for I thought my questionipg would do no 
gopd^ and, feeling pretty sure th^t, having 
run not short of sixty miles, besides what he 
might have done before, there was little 
danger of his going off again^ I made my way 
to Abei^deeu, where I got about two hours 
agone, to. ^e what you and the Laird 
would %\^i3k best to be done. There I 
law Miss Qrey and Captain Raleigh (foi 
the two Lairds were gone to see the sight, 
aod. the old lady of Brachenshaw was v^ry 
poor^ in bed from some fright in the 
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piondng) and iimy mnt me ^vvhisre I, atlftBt, 
yau." 

Tbaoks, ibstaksy good Kemetb— But 
now we sQQm q<i teyel groujid agtiD-^fmsh} 
W foi^ tbe Ufe of youJ' 

^ Softtjr^ Master Henfy, I canMt Me my 
hoiae'a bead ; and U i& not so easjr to steet 
fer ft lone hut tm this xaUhi^ iiifuir. I 
miBdwiwe miistkeep)iifttmfbmkcaA]^ 
ibesea." 

I hear itplaiidj to the ri^M»»**«tiid fiiee> 
ifae mooakt iLnng^'^ 

. '^She in. in< Uessed time tm ui^wbere 
yon two* bilk dart tkeir black ov^biftefii mto 
each odievV bo(M)m^^4hat is the divsctkm.**' 
^ Then fere jo» welt. To meet CNbsel^eRe 
jmay be an entetpfiee of sonaie' da&ger,--^ 
^ixiroimded as he may be by hearts m despe^ 
rate aa bis own-*-aiid there ia ho reason why 
you should be exposed to it.*^ ' 
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If you leave me, it must be by good 
speed, Master Hemy. Do you think I would 
guide you to so rash an adventure, without 
having my share of it? We must use some 
mans^ement, and settle what we mean to 
do ; for to rush in amongst Gleneldie and 
his desperadoes, (with sorrow be it spoken 
of my young Lady's father,) would be neither 
more nor less than cutting your own throat:" 
" Then, i' faith, it is neither more nor less 
than I mean to do. His chief reason for 
making his daughter the companion of his 
exile, is the danger of her becoming my wife. 
My purpose is to swear to him, that if he 
leaves her in Scotland to the enjoyment of 
the same comfort and comparative happi- 
ness in which my disastrous visit found her, 
I will quit it myself for ever. Not only will 
I yield up every hope that I centred in her, 
but use my best endeavours to induce Mr. 
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Ayrton to a compliance with all he has de- 
sired." 

Kenneth could not reply, for as Ardourly 
ceased to speak^ he plunged the spurs in his 
horse, and pursued the prescribed direction 
at a rate which was perfectly uncompa- 
nionable. 

We must now leave them to perform the 
remainder of their expedition as they might, 
and use our less confined privilege of loco- 
motion to arrive at their destination before 
them. It was indeed, as Kenneth had de- 
scribed it, alone and miserable hovel — the 
roof was thatched with weeds, and the sides 
plastered with mud — ^it stood aloft upon the 
point of a steep mound without a tree to 
shelter it — the wind moaned round it, Uke 
the last .breath of the dying, and the dis- 
tant dash of the ocean, whose white margin 
heaved like a line of angry life between two 
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eterniliea of Uack amxihilation, fell wiUi tt 
in a cadence of thrilling desolation. Within 
diig abode of wtetchedness, in Motionkss 
fun length before tlie dim^ liuid gleam of a 
peat foe, were stretched the exbauc^ limbs 
of Wandering Willie. Over him was bent 
his aged mother^ now shaking him from his 
almoat deadly lethargy^ and tempting him 
witii food fiHbioh he w«a too ovetcxsme to 
Feocive, and now denmiding with equal un- 
saooess the result of his exertions. These 
were all that, at Arst, met die eye, for» all 
aromid wies enveloped in darkness ; but when 
the hag moved die «fnoking turf, and a faint 
gleam shot up in momentery life, two other 
fbnns were visible. Hie one reclined, in 
pale and forlorn beanty, upon a heather 
eouch. Hie other, "iiHth the tendemeas of 
tbe ftiiher beaming through the ferocity of 
die im^cdbie exile, was seated in shadowy 
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ctflence by het side. She sleepis !" he ex^- 
claimedy and rose up with his eyes BtUl fixed 
upon her. It is the first dblinoii that her 
griefs have known upon that lowly bed. 
My daughter ! and is this your fortune? Yott, 
for whom I looked so largely — ^whose virtue^ 
honotff; and beaiity were to dazzle men's 
eyes till they saw not the stain upon your 
banished father ;-^ou— -the tenant of a shed 
that iscteens us only by its wretdiednesd ?" 
He stood, iaiiid still gased, till ^ moan 
firotn Willie, whom his mother contiiiued to 
importune, seetned first to remitid him, that 
thete Ivere others present. " Old woman,** 
he said, Come hither." Kate looked up. 
The dark lowering eye of Ck>lraith was bent 
fiiU upon her, and while she obeyed, she 
shrank firom him^^'Come hither-^you vverv 
o&e of those who were sheltered in the hull 
of my father's, and afterwards beonpiQi ft 
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ragrant as its master did — ^you will liave 
good reason then to remember the day on 
whidi we left itr 

Ay, my Master — ^the flames that curled 
about it are still reddening in the old woman's 
dreams, and the dropping of the good walls 
have startled her — Oh, many 's the time in 
the dead of night.'' 
" And we departed" ? 

To yon Laird with the odd fancies. He 
that's run mad after butterflies, and has 
been too learned to help my young Lady 
mind the poor. Ah, I will ne'er forget it. 
I helped to bear my bonny mistress that is 
in heaven." 

" "Kb true, Kate ; and you saw me take my 
last look at her — ^you can . recall it? When 
nature had grown dizzy with confused afflic- 
tion, and could no more support lier — she, 
sank, and slept. Was it not thus, even as her 
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child is sleeping ? her white cheek, clustered 
^th her scattered ringlets, yet quivering 
with the sleepless fever in its veins — and her 
pale lips apart to struggle with the breath 
which scarce would pass them — Oh, it was 
thus ! and thus I parted from her.'^ 

My bonny Lady, when she waked and 
found you not there, it was worse than ever 
with her— she fled round the house with her 
hands clasped and her head well nigh crazed, 
and shrieked and called my good master's 
name till" — 

Peace, peace, old woman — ^had .not my 
mistaken love confided her to other hands-^ 
had I but borne her with me to repose upon 
the heart which even now is all her own, the 
cold earth, .perchance, had not closed over 
that form which was its fairest ornament." 

Ah, wofiil was the day ! I plucked the 
last flowers that bloomed in her dainty 



kaiid, and I beard the hard stones ledl with a 
deadly soimd upon h^ coffin : but what of 
that? the bonny lady conld no hear th^m/* 

Peace^ hag, I say." His tinoe trembled, 
atKl the old woman was silent. I called 
you to see my child — ^how like she is to heir 
mother* No more^^'^r the memory t>f other 
times is steding from that vM^h is due to 
de present, flow feres my good messenger? 
has he spoken?'' 

He has not moved since he fell flat ih 
upon his (ace, nor given a sign of life beyohd 
one low moan. Poor Willie, ^'11 have been 
true to GletieWie"— 

And has it been forgotten, Satet' 

No, the blessings on my yomig Iftdy, no 
•Hbut we'U have a crook«d Ufe to live when 
she's ftway.? 

Be satisfied, you shall not in vaiii have 
been faithful to Gleneldie— Uve happily and 
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live honesdy ; foridiy should ^ou pursue your 
war of little lapine? You have no wrongft 
that call for vengewoe on your humble land, 
away> old woman." Kate stood aside, while 
Cobraith took l^er son's anU) and raised Um 
up. What, ho, xbj messenger I^^ilent so 
AMuciy hours ! speak man and tell me how you 
fitted." The voice of his master shot through 
the frame of Poor Willie, and startled him 
almost to his feet, but his strength was in^ 
sufficwnt, and he fell backwards, still, how- 
eter, turning upon him his wild and blood- 
shot eyes with an^ expression of fear> 

« Why should you dread me, boy ? Can- 
not the mind so fidthfol and so patient in the 
endurance of hard toil, compass the quality 
of that lesser courage in which none else are 
wanting?'' Willie raised his hand in an atti-> 
tude of pointing, and faintly, but eagerly, 
spoke a few words, which none, perhaps, 
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but his mother and Cohaith could have 
understood. " Ay cried the latter, so 
many of them already assembled ! then it is 
time they know the service to be done/' 
He took down fronnthe blact^ened wall two 
pistols and a dirk, and, having disposed 
them about his person, he further armed 
himself with a ship's cutlass, and, oVer a]l, 
arranged the protecting folds of a large boat- 
cloak. 

" My master," said Kate, as he laid his 
hand upon the door, " if my young Lady 
wakes, what answer shall I make?" 

" That I return ere long, and the rising 
sun shall find us where no danger follows." 
He raised the latch and was gone. Kate 
returned to her son, who had again feUen 
into a painful sleep. "Willie, what Willie, 
wiU ye no say what business the master will 
be on ? lift up your head, my bonny lad— 
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here 11 be the broth of yon shrill cock, that 
has waked the neighbours many's the good 
year — Jift up ; it will be nought but a bit 
stiflTness and the bUstering of your feet ; — 
say, Willie lad, what will the master be 
after?" Kate questioned in vain, and m 
vain rolled him from obe side to the other : 
WiUie gathered himself up Uke a hedge- 
hog, and bade defiance to all assailants. 
While she was in the midst of her persecu^ 
tions, she was alarmed by the tramphng of 
horses, and, to her utter dismay, the door 
was dashed open for the admittance of Ar- 
dourly and his persevering attendant. 

Hold, Kate! whither would you escape! 
Secure the door, Kenneth, we have both 
the mother and son." 

The old woman considered that the appear- 
ance of terror would betray all which it was 
'most important to conceal ; and, trusting to 
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tbe daricnesB and the MvatA sleep of Jetme, 
ahe ventured to reply to Ardouf Iy'» iaftpatieiit 
qmestioii^that she was Tery glad to see Ida 
HoQoary wi hoped 1ml woxM levp& a poop 
t»€kljaQanetlung to drink his health in a tQS0 
of whwkoy ; but that, unlesv^ hef yeung lady 
was safe at Braoheiisilaw, she could give hkn 
IK> infb wation respectiiig her. She. had not 
seen the dainty young thing saaee she spoke 
wiih bt9 Honour on Lock nn Garr, and 
hoped he wouU remember that he had pro* 
wmed double the Talne far a bwve siBten 
mantle. 

It i» vieOy Kate, that he nvho haa been 
duped onoe^ akeudd b^ assayed agcdn ; but,' 
ea I h^ye Iit;lle l^isnre^ sp^ak out at once ot 
make up your mind for the Tolbooth.^ 

Wlule Ardourly was eng^^ed witti the 
moih/erj( K,«mMiith was addres^ipgUmuB^ la 
the son : " Wh*t, WiUie, will y<»inot bid us 
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welcome? are you dead, in godd .efurueBt? 
WUlie, my brare traveller, must the aim 
wake you through iron bar67**-rO(mie> tuw 
toll yourself, and let ua look al yon— so 
then, poor felloif^poor feUow wbetber yiont 
errand has beeft good or bad, for your feet 
are well nigh iayed^nspeok to me just one 
word, and 111 give thee shoes for thy next 
journey. Not open your eyes ? why, then^ 
Uie Lord be with you poor WilKe, and with 
your honest mother too, for she must speak 
Ibr hotb^^meaa time we'll be bold to look 
fiMmd your ^n.'' Kenneth seized a dry 
stake which had been used to stir up ibe 
embers, and thrust it into them tSl it began 
to bhae. ^ Now, Kate,'' said he, as be dr^w 
forth his flaimng and mtckling flambea», 
^ we will see whether we can find a few ol 
youi secrets/' 

ELate rushed forward, and caught him bjf^ 
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ihe arm, Hold, ye tithe part of a good 
maD, would ye fire the lone woman's cot, and 
in the dead of night?" 

Ay, Kate, and lock you inside^ if you 
bad your deserts/' He stepped to the fat- 
iher end of the hut, and the old woman threw 
her back against the wall, and folded her 
arms with the consciousness that all subter- 
fuge must be at an end. " Well, well," she 
•muttered, it has no been my fault — ^my 
young lady will see to it herself — but if the 
master comes back, there will be blood, and 
there's ietn end of it." Her prophecy was 
heard by neither Kenneth nor Ardourly-— the 
former was extending his red brand over the 
sleeping Jessie, and the latter was kneeling 
by her side. Merciful Heavens !" he ex- 
claimed, is this my Jessie ? the daughter 
of chieftains — ^the young, the beautiful, re»- 
duced to this !" 
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Kenneth pressed his hand to his brow^, 
and both were silent The light fell strongly 
on the sleeper's eyeUdsy and awakened her 
to a vague perception of her returning sor- 
rows. My father," she faintly articulated, 

is the hour arrived?*' Ardourly was fearful 
of alarming her by an abrupt reply, and she 
raised her head* am daaaded with the 
light — ^but I feel it is the time;— good Kate^ 
remove this plaid^ and let me rise— the mo-* 
ments are precious." She was assisted to 
her feet, and all unconscious by whom, till 
she was clasped in the arms of her supporter. 

And is it thus I meet you, Jessie?" For 
some moments Jessie could answer only with 
the struggling sobs that burst tearless from 
the conflict of opposite emotions, and wheii 
her voice returned, it was to beseech him tc^ 
leave her. 

Go, Henry, go— the chance whic^i &a8 
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brov^t you bere msuf be fatal — as Heaven 
wS|8 it, voy &tfa^r is absent — Oh ^mpt bim 
not to fortber cpm^, and me to diatractioa. 
Xe^ye me ; for mercy leare zpe." 

Yjes, Jessie, I will leave you, but first I 
iwive ]^u9meas wtb yw father-— be has 
spugbt my life ; be has blackened my r^pu* 
tatioiQ ; he may complete his yeogeajice still; 
but i cfme to wijth the feejling that he is 
'Jessie's fiitber. Need I say more, ^o S3sur« 
ypi; th^t 1 mean hioi well V* 

" CpTitd I §y^r doMb^ you? But here you 
.Huisjt sot re^ w.. I w^U not say tlj^t I wisbed 
not to bpid you adieu pQce more ; Icnt^ as I 
vemjBmber, qmjt )ast W9s not of jbhe Ifdbdest 
Yov mfBi thkiJc better p{ ma m iim 
come. Kenneth, you wiU obey logiy la^t re* 
quest; assisjt, i^e to entreat yofir i^asjte^ 
hence ere my father returns. ^' 
> Aye, my brave bardie,'' said Kate, com- 
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ing forward, for the master will be backed 
by an hundred good Hieland men, and that 
no many stone^asts off." 

Jessie looked surprised and almost fearful 
to desire an explanation-— 

" An hundred, Kate ! and why so many? 
I thought we wanted but enough man one 
little craft for our escape/' 

And you will have enough to man the 
ship that was lost in the fight — and IW 
thinking it will be that very sliip that they 
are meant for— rfor, look ye, my young lady^ 
the whiles you lay sleeping there, I heard the 
master saying to himself, <^ It will be easy 
to cut hejr cables, for there are few to guard 
her, and, shattered as she is, she will serre 
our purpose and such Uke. 

If he attempts that enterprise,'^ oried 
Ardourly, " he is lost— he must be killed or 
taken, for the ship is filled with soldiers ( 

P2 
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and now I bethink me, the old woman must 
he right. There are boats upon the beach, 
which could be intended for nothing else. 
I will ride, Jessie, and stop him, ere it be too 
late." 

Must I bear fresh calamities? No, you 
must not go, though it be . for the life of my 
father." 

^^Fear not for me — he could not harm the 
man who comes to sare him; — besides, I 
have that to propose,which must even make 
^lim my friend* Nay, Jessie, it is in vain — 
I am determined." Jessie cast a look of 
entreaty at Kenneth, who knew at once her 
meaning, and supplicated permission to go 
in his master's stead." It would be the 
brightest joy of his life," he said, " to hare 
rendered his young lady one poor service 
ftt her need» If h^ performed it^ alone,, it 
would be without danger ; but if he followed 
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his master (which he was resolved to <lo> 
should he persist in going), there might be ht- 
tie hope for either." Kenneth's reasoning was 
good/ but Ardourly was deaf to it He 
would himself see Colraith. Jessie found 
that he was not to be persuaded, and was 
inspired by a last resource; " Go, then™ 
I must, perforce, consent ; but Jessie must 
be your protection — ^my father has more 
awe of his child's presence, than of a thou- 
sand men/' Ardourly spoke but one word, 
of admiration, and leading her from the hut 
placed her on horseback before him. The 
night was so cold and dreary, after the close 
atmosphere they had quitted, that even old 
Kate, as she stood blessing his Honour and 
her young Lady in the glowering space- of 
her narrow door, might have been an object 
of envy. Jessie was pressed closer to thi^ 
heart she leant upon, and the horse struck 
into a gallop, Kenneth forcing himself before 
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to try the lincertain gtound. They judged 
the direction so well, that a short ride 
brought them to the edge of the cliff, be- 
neath which Ardourly had observed the 
boats. I do not see them,'' he ejcdaimed, 
springing from the saddle, and dismounting 
the terrified Jessie ; we must descend through 
Willie's caye.^' Her light and loyely form 
was once more borne in his arms, till he 
gained the bottom of the aperture. AH was 
dark and lonely. " By Heavens, Jessie, we 
are too late.*' They passed from the cave to 
the rocks on the outside, but the boats were 
gope; and the heavy fall of the waters, 
tumbhng in the night*bree2e, was unbroken 
by a human sound. tt ii past, said Jessie ; 
my fitther will never return!** While she 
yet spoke, and was following his supposed 
direction with her eye, she was suddenly and 
horridly assured of it by the long vivM 
lightning, and presently fhe faint report of 
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musquetrj. The firing lasted^ with increased 
rapidity, for ten miniates or more, ctnd all 
was cpiiet. Jesae was insensible, add ere 
she was restored, a bark was driven vibtently 
against the rocks almost at her feet. S^ef eral 
men leaped from it, Md escaped amongst the 
difi^; bat the fifst had laitiided in the 
strong grasp of Afdo^rly. " Speak, fHend ; 
how hslte you sped-^nd where is Gle*" 
lieldie?'' 

He was the first thai b^rded the ship^ 
I kfiow lio m6re of him— t^e tit e followed by 
land afld water." 

'* Away then, and save yourself." The- 
fugitive was immediately oat of sight, and 
Jessie wsts lifted into the deserted boat which- 
^fded back to the coTvetle as titpidly as it 
had fled. The young officer was the first to 
receive them ; and to Jessie^s fcdtering in-^ 
qiBiy fov her fiatther^ repbed^ thirt he wae . 
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mdeed on board-^^^ and I gneYe, Miss Col* 
raithy to prepare you for seeing him badly 
wounded-r-he has already desired you might 
be sent for," 

On that same bed, on which he had^^ but 
a few days aince, reposed with such daring 
confidence^ lay the powerless and bloods 
stained figure of the outlawed Scot. A few 
soldiers who had endeavoured to bind up his 
wound, but whom the prisoner had motioned 
to desist, stood round him in silence to mark, 
by the wan Ught of a single taper, the last 
pale hue steal over his dying countenance. 
He saw them not, for his eyes were closed, 
and his thoughts were with his daughter; nor 
did he evince any perception of what was 
passing till the rest retired to leave his re- 
maining moments to her undisturbed. She 
sank by his side, and her presence was an- 
ziounced only by the hysteric trembling of her 
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breath. His dark eye dowly unclosed — ^ita 
fierceness was gone^ and its wbple ex-< 
pression was mellowed down to the tone: 
of his younger days. *'My child/' he said, 
" you are come to witness a scene firooL 
which you must return a solitary orphan— 
you will be the happier— my life has been a 
misery to us both, and I thank the shot 
which brings it to a close^ W^ep not, my 
girl ; it might have been worse — ^what would, 
you have suffered, had I been doomed to the 
death which awaits my poor <lelu4ed victims^ 
whose chains are ringing such shaip re^- 
preaches in my ears?" 

Jessie attempted to sp^ak, but the words> 
died upon her lips — and after an interval of 
pain, and more painful recollection^ Colraith 
resumed—^ 

Many things come over me, and press, 
beavily. I wa$ hardly used, but my ven- 
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geiffice was meaked updn the innocent. I 
Wfius msane, and deemed that atl menle^gned 
agaitist me. Inrefcraig has no more to fear. 
I will not ask him to forgive— perhaps, his 
heart melts not with the softness of a dying 
man ; but he will pardon, when be lies as I 
lie now;-'-and your old guardian too-^your 
ilecdnd^ther— he who took you from your 
infancy — Oh, mybcfad is bttrnitig !— Therfe ib 
another-^another whose blood I hare es- 
caped by acci4ent — he was the uon df one 
to WhoiH t bot6 a groundless ennnty-^a 
yotmg boy, whose only crime was loring 
my orphan-girl — one, who Would have yield- 
ed Up his all to her, and departed to iSieken 
over blighted hopes, and a blasted nattie/' 

« And would have saved y<wi, my father, 
now my father's self, had not Heaven doOfttied 
it otllefvwse.'* 

ColMth paused long/ and his breath eme 
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shorter. " Send, send, Jessie, while it is 
left me to atone. That boy — ^let me not die 
till I have seen him." Jessie tottered to the 
door, and returned with Ardourly. 

" Come near me," said the fast declining 
exile, I cannot harm you now — on the 
other side; so, now I reach you. You have 
an honest brow, and will faithfully protect 
a charge I leave you ?" " As my soul hopes 
for mercy." Jessie dropped upon her knees, 
and faintly exclaimed, " My father, my 
father too may hope." 

" Rise, my Jessie — your hand — and your*s 
— ^nay, I cannot see, for my eyes are un- 
steady — let me be remembered by the last 
act of my life — ^be all the rest forgotten," 
He placed their hands within each other, and 
bowed his forehead upon them — ^he bowed 
it lower and lower, till it rested upon them^^ 
and he never raised it again. 
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